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PREFACE 


This book of sermons on “The Spiritual 
Tragedies of the Bible” comes from the fertile 
brain and warm heart of the Reverend Ashley 
Chappell, D.D., who is one of our greatest 
“down-town preachers.” 

My years of friendship for the author of 
these sermons and my strong personal feeling 
for him, and my high appreciation of his con- 
tribution to the church, might tempt me to ex- 
travagance of speech. Dr. Chappell is in the 
highest and best sense a gospel preacher. He 
follows the advice that St. Paul gave to Tim- 
othy, “Preach the Word.” This has been his 
motto since the beginning of his ministry. 

These sermons are given just as they were 
preached from his pulpit in Central Methodist 
Church, Asheville, North Carolina, to the eager 
listening throngs that always crowd his min- 
istry, and as you read them, you can see the 
man—the preacher in action—and feel the 


force of his magnetic personality. 
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viii . PREFACE 


Dr. Chappell has no fads nor fancies, but his 
passion is to win souls for Christ. Sound in 
doctrine, clear in statement, and evangelical in 
purpose, this book of sermons will be a distinct 
contribution to that virile type of preaching 
which stirs the conscience and directs the faith 
of humanity ‘“‘to the Lamb of God that taketh 
away the sin of the world.” 


BisHop SAm R. Hay 
Houston, Texas. 
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One 
THE TRAGEDY OF SIN 


“T have sinned.” This tragic statement is 
found again and again in the Bible. It isa 
solemn confession made by various men cov- 
ering a wide range of history. For the experi- 
ence and working of sin in human life is ever 
the same whether one lived five thousand years 
ago or whether he lives to-day. It is a confes- 
sion that every one could make; for each of 
us has sinned whether the sin is confessed or 
unconfessed. Itis universal. ‘All have sinned 
and come short of the glory of God.” 

“Sin is the tragic element in human life.” 
It is back of every tragedy. It is an everlasting: 
disturber of peace. For, after all deductions 
are made, it is sin that is the matter with the 


world. There are plenty of world doctors, 
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They make various diagnoses. They tell us 
that this is the matter, or that is the matter, 
until we have things innumerable that are the 
matter. But it is sin that troubles the world. 


I 


It troubles the individual. You remember 
how King Ahab rushed at the old prophet, 
Elijah, with the bold question: “Are you the 
one who is troubling Israel?” The answer of 
the prophet is superbly bold, and will ever stand 
the test of the closest scrutiny. “I have not 
troubled Israel. You are the one that has 
troubled Israel in that you have sinned.” A 
sinning king and a sinning court were the things 
that were troubling Israel. Sin is a great 
troubler. It is your trouble. It is the trouble 
of millions of restless souls who travel the 
ways of life with feverish uncertainty. Back 
of every sorrow that cannot be cured is 
the awful fact of sin. Sin is devastation. 
It lays waste. It robs the life of peace. It 
brings night into the soul with no promise 
of a “winsome to-morrow.” It slays hope, de- 
stroys faith, and crucifies love. It is destruc- 
tion. It kills. “Sin is power in reverse action.” 
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As long as men and women sin they will 
have trouble. It is the source of tears and of 
sobs. If one wants something that will make 
life a complete failure, let him try sin. If one 
wants something that breeds regret and re- 
morse, let him try sin. If the young man or 
woman wants something that will destroy the 
loftiest ideals and reduce life to barrenness, 
let them try sin. When it comes to wrecking 
and ruining and blasting all that is worth while, 
all that is high and holy, all that makes life 
beautiful and fair, sin is an expert, a master- 
workman. It never fails. There is no use 
to deceive ourselves. We need not try to 
smother ourselves with soft phrases or drown 
ourselves in a sea of theories, Our trouble 
is simply the grim fact of sin. 


II 


It not only troubles the individual, but it 
troubles the home. The hot fingers of sin are 
pulling at the foundations of our homes. The 
home is the unit of society, of the nation. Any- 
thing that strikes at the home strikes at the very 
heart of the social order. 

Sin started trouble with Adam in earth’s 
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first home. We see him yonder in the most 
beautiful garden the world ever knew. He 
is surrounded by all that is possible for one 
to desire. He has a wife as fair as an artist’s 
dream. Years pass. We go back to pay him 
a second visit. But we do not find him in. 
Fiery gates are closed against us. Two-edged 
swords guard the ways of approach. There 
is no merriment, no song, no laughter, but 
silence. By and by, we find him out yonder 
in the fields that are grown up in briars and 
thistles. Walking up to him, we say: “Adam, 
you have not always lived here? You once 
lived in a beautiful garden, where you were 
contented and happy.” And he turns his tear- 
stained face back toward his lost Eden. ‘Adam, 
what moved you out of that beautiful home? 
What set you down in the briar patch?” And 
he mops the perspiration from his brow and 
the tears from his eyes as he says: “Oh, 
haven’t you heard, don’t you know? It was 
sin that did this. Sin drove me out. Sin 
locked Eden’s doors on me forever.” 

By and by, Adam establishes himself in a 
home outside of the garden. In the course of 
time two robust, splendid boys adorn that home, 
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And, while sin has robbed him, turned him 
from the glories of his beloved Eden, he finds 
much to look forward to and much to bring 
him new hope and happiness as he looks into 
the eyes of these promising boys. When the 
years have passed, we visit him again. There 
seem to be new lines of sorrow in his face, 
a new far-away look of sadness in his eyes. 
“Adam, the last time we saw you, there were 
two fine boys in your home, and life seemed 
to be taking on a new meaning. Where are 
they?” Fresh tears fall from his eyes like the 
wintery rain. “One of them,” he says, “lies 
yonder in the world’s first grave. The other 
is gone forth with the damnable mark on his 
forehead so that everybody knows him. And, 
betimes in the twilight, I go to this scar in the 
earth, this tomb, and weep upon it, oh, such 
bitter tears, for you know sin dug that grave. 
As for the other son, I cannot see him any 
more, but in the shadows of the deep night, in 
my memory, I see the ugly scar upon his fore- 
head, the forehead that once wore the alabaster 
of innocence. Yes, I see that scar and I re- 
member that sin burned it there.” 

And so down through the ages, we get the 
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same answer. Sin has robbed a thousand 
thousand homes, broken up numberless sweet 
family relationships, made husbands untrue 
-and wives unfaithful, and children bring their 
fathers’ and mothers’ broken hearts down to 
silence and to dust. It still wrings bitter tears 
from human eyes, still blasts the brightest and 
dearest hopes, still changes the gardens into 
the briar-fields in which we take up our rounds 
of endless tears and of sorrows. It makes the 
fairest promises to hope, but to the heart breaks 
them all. 


III. 


Sin is also the trouble with the nations of 
the earth. It put its ugly hand upon proud old 
Rome, and at last cut her jugular vein. It 
stabbed Greece to the heart. It has taken na- 
tion after nation and flung them upon the scrap- 
heap of the ages. It has taken the achieve- 
ments of our civilization and rent them, and 
thrown the precious texture in broken frag- 
ments upon the ruins of history. Modern na- 
tions seem to be doing but little better. Sin 
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has made us unbrotherly, grasping, and self- 
centered. All the international troubles of this 
hour are caused by sin. 

And whether sin works in the individual, in 
the home, or in the nation, it is all the same. 
Sin does not ask who one is, or how blue the 
blood that runs in his veins. It is “as greedy 
as worms.” It is still here, still laying waste, 
still destroying. Our schemes and plans against 
it avail naught. It flourishes among the igno- 
rant and the learned. It fattens on human 
hearts. Its sweetest draught is tears. Science 
and philosophy cannot arrest it. Wealth can- 
not heal the canker that it puts in the soul. 
Culture can do no more than dress it in a 
splendid shroud. It is more deadly than the 
serpent’s bite. It is more tenacious than the 
thongs of the devil-fish. It is a man-getter. 
It is a blood-hound of perdition that never lost 
a trail. It puts an ache in a heart that no 
earthly remedy. Surely, the grimmest of all 
the soul, damnable, awful, and incurable by any 
earthly remedy. Surely, the grimmest of all 
grim facts that this world faces at this hour 
is the grim fact of sin. 
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IV 


There is just one way to overcome sin. There 
is just One who can overthrow the Adversary 
back of this dark picture and darker reality. 
Let us say till the end of the earth hear it: 
“Jesus came to destroy the works of the Devil. 
In this Name we conquer, this Name which is 
above every name.” 

If you are in sin, I want to say that you 
are not without hope. Jesus Christ is still able 
to save. He is still able to snap the chains 
that bind, and set the prisoner free. Be- 
fore His Name, angels fall and devils fear 
and fly. He is able to rebuild your broken 
heart and your broken life and set it again to 
the strains of endless music. He is able also 
to rebuild your home, your broken home. He 
is able to restore the lost Eden and put the 
never-fading lily upon the tomb, and erase the 
ugly mark not from the forehead, but from 
the heart. He is able to restore and rebuild 
a broken and shattered world, and bring to it 
the reign of peace. Yes, there is an Adversary 
in the world, one who is undertaking to destroy 
and lay waste. There is also One who is able 
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to conquer him, and to hold the believer true 
to Himself even though property and health 
are both taken away. Thank God, every one 
may have Him. He is dearer than all the 
world’s goods, more precious than are bodily 
comforts. He is the lily of the valley, the 
bright and morning star. Open your hearts 
to Him and you will be happy here and glori- 
ously happy forever. 


Two 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE INSUFFICIENT 
Damel 5:27 
I 


“Thou are weighed in the balances and found 
wanting.” The scene of the text is Babylon, 
one of the great cities of the ancient world. 
The city lay four-square, and, according to 
Herodotus, was about fifty-five miles in circum- 
ference. Its three-hundred-foot wall and pon- 
derous brass gates are still the admiration of 
men. The city lay on both sides of the his- 
toric Euphrates. A magnificent bridge spanned 
the river. At one end of this bridge was the 
temple of Belus; at the other, the temple of 
Nebuchadnezzar. The magnificence of these 
temples still holds a magic charm for the his- 
torian. They were most gorgeously and ex- 
pensively furnished. 


Nebuchadnezzar’s wife was a native of the 
22 
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highlands. She did not seem to be greatly 
pleased with the lack of elevation of Babylon. 
So, to please her, the king built the Swinging 
Gardens which was one of the seven wonders 
of the ancient world. All sorts of shrubbery 
and flowers adorned these gardens with their 
beauties. There was machinery that watered 
them from the waters of the Euphrates. If 
one should pass in the evening, he might see 
the spray kissed by the light of the setting sun 
fall upon the flowers like a shower of dia- 
monds; while the whole appearance was as if 
it were a huge bouquet handed down out of 
heaven and supported in midair by the hand 
of God. 

The city was not only great in beauty and in 
riches, but also in its security. Any night 
that its gigantic brass gates were locked, 
there would be enough provisions within the 
city to last more than two-thirds of a genera- 
tion if it should be besieged from the outside. 

Such was Babylon at the time it was decided 
to have what is known as the Feast of 
Belshazzar. This is to be one of the greatest 
nights in Babylon’s glorious history. For sheer 
splendor, possibly there has been no gathering 
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more wonderful. Lords and ladies display their 
brilliant wits, while the graceful dancers and 
skillful musicians beguile the passing hours. It 
is a high night in Babylon. But suddenly the 
stillness of death comes over the gay company. 
The dancers become silent and motionless. The 
music is frozen. Cheeks turn pale. Dismay 
looks out of a thousand staring eyes. There 
is something about it unearthly, ghastly. Some- 
thing strange is happening. Every frightened 
man and woman tries to read its meaning in 
every other man’s and woman’s face. It is not 
long before they discover that a strange Visitor 
has come. Strange fingers, endowed with in- 
telligence, are writing .a message on the wall, 
on the wall where every eye may see. There 
is something about it all that is bewildering 
and unearthly to the banqueters. Even the 
king is shaken with trembling as of ague, while 
his countenance turns deathly pale. His knees 
smite together. He calls for his wise men to 
read the writing and to give him the proper 
interpretation. But no one of them can unravel 
the mystery for him. At length, however, the 
queen comes in with the salutation: “O king, 
live forever! There is a man here who can 
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interpret to you this writing.” And the inter- 
pretation is the language of the text: “Thou 
art weighed in the balances and found 
wanting.” 

Daniel did not hesitate to reveal the awful 
fact to the king that God’s fingers did the writ- 
ing. What a rude awakening, and what an 
awful realization it all was! A moment ago 
all seemed so secure, so far from danger. But 
God took a hand in matters. God walked into 
the banqueting hall and wrote on the wall the 
death warrant of Chaldea’s king. And before 
morning broke a Persian dagger drank the 
blood of the proud and haughty ruler. 


II 


God weighs individuals and nations. We 
are apt to forget it. Somehow we seem to think 
that God goes away and leaves His world. But 
God never loses interest, however far individ- 
uals and nations may fall short of His eternal 
purposes. Still God watches and works in hu- 
man lives and in human history. He weighed 
this king and his nation, and the king died over 
night and his mighty kingdom passed away 
like mist before the rising sun. 
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God weighs individuals for just what they 
are without regard to rank, position, or pres- 
tige. He weighs nations regardless of their 
place in power or commerce or civilization. 
He weighed Rome and her Cesars, and now 
“lizards crawl” where once these proud poten- 
tates ruled with a rod of iron. He weighed 
Spain, and one may hear the announcement 
of her weight in the crash of the broken 
Armada. He weighed Germany and her war 
lords, and they were found wanting. He weighs 
men and nations in the scales of righteousness 
and of justice. 

1. First of all, He weighs men and nations 
in terms of their ability. The curse of nations 
and of individuals lies in the fact that they fail 
to do in God’s social order what they are capable 
of doing. The curse of Dives lay in the fact 
that helplessness lay at his door, and he refused 
to help. One of the most withering curses that 
comes to men and nations is the curse that 
falls because they fail to live up to the measure 
of their ability. Paul recognized this great 
truth and announced that he was debtor both 
to the Jew and to the Greek. His ability put 
him in debt to the ages. And it was the pas- 
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sion of his life to pay that debt. How much 
do we as a people and a nation weigh in these 
scales? God has smiled upon us and blessed 
us in a most marvelous way. As a people we 
fill a most important position in regard to the 
peoples of the world. May God save us in 
this crucial hour from hearing the pronounce- 
ment: “Thou art weighed in the balances and 
found wanting.” 

2. God weighs us in regard to the estimate 
we put upon life’s values. “Seek ye first the 
~ Kingdom of God and His righteousness.” How 
much would we weigh in those scales! We 
need a revision of values. We capitalize things 
that are hardly worth the saving; while we 
minimize things that are of eternal worth. The 
secondary gets large attention, while the pri- 
mary gets passing notice. First things are 
made last in our consideration. Let me say 
that the turmoil, feverishness, and unrest of 
the present hour, grow largely out of the fact 
that we have not properly related things. We 
have sought the Kingdom of God last, if at 
all. If life ever becomes superb and victorious; 
if life ever runs smoothly in the home, in the 
church, in the community, in the world, we 
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must seek the Kingdom of God first. If we 
seek that first, then all other things will be 
added to us. All other things of this world 
that men may gain or that men may achieve 
can never be any more than mere additions to 
the real thing, which is seeking first the King- 
dom of God. 

We have dared to disagree with God. We 
formulate plans of our own. Things of the 
highest importance are postponed to some in- 
definite future date. God’s plan is the right 
plan. There can come no permanent and abid- 
ing victory to any soul until it falls into the 
Divine plan. If one build an airplane it will 
not fly unless it agrees with the laws of earth 
and air which are the laws of God. Civiliza- 
tions have wasted untold energies with their 
endless strivings to arrive at their goals, but 
they have not been able from the simple fact 
that they sought not first the Kingdom of God. 
God is weighing the lives of nations and the 
lives of individuals in the scales of this funda- 
mental command of the Master, and if we 
had ears to hear, we could hear Him saying: 
“Thou art weighed in the balances and found 
wanting.” 
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3. All of the misunderstandings of personal, 
national, and international relationships have 
grown out of the fact that we have not made the 
God of the universe first. We have coined beau- 
tiful~phrases about Jesus Christ, the Son of 
God, but we have not given His teachings a fair 
test in our lives. We have not really known 
Jesus Christ. He said that if we had known 
Him, we would have known the Father also. 
And if we knew both Jesus and His Father, we 
would know our brother also. There can be 
no possible chance of our coming to a realiza- 
tion of the genuine spirit of brotherhood until 
we do from the heart make God first. If we 
would keep this command we would find the 
short cut to the solution of all our problems. 
But because we sidetrack God and love Him 
half-heartedly, we live in a mist and blur of 
doubt and misunderstanding. Let us love the 
Lord our God with our whole lives, and the 
problems of the world will adjust themselves 
in keeping with His everlasting promise and 
plan. 

III 

When we examine ourselves, when we look 

upon the condition of the nations of the world, 
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when we see the strife between capital and 
labor, when we see the lack of faith, and all 
the unrest about us, the result is discouraging. 
Who is sufficient for these things? What can 
we do? God weighed Belshazzar and announced 
the result in the burning language of the text. 
Would we fare any better? God is no respecter 
of persons. He does not weigh Belshazzar in 
this spectacular manner and then go out of the 
weighing business. God’s scales still work and 
they weigh justly. God will weigh you and 
me, all of us. 

But let us not be discouraged. Let us thank 
God that there is a cure for our insufficiency. 
If we have been relying upon a false personal 
security, God help us to recognize our insuffi- 
ciency, our utter helplessness. If we have not 
been true to the talent which God has given 
us, if we have wasted the higher energies of 
life upon the fickle and the passing, if we 
have not paid our solemn debt of obligation 
to the world, let us thank God that there is a 
remedy. If we have not sought first the King- 
dom of God and His righteousness, if we have 
neglected things that are primary and tied our 
hearts’ affections upon the temporary, let us 
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thank God that there is Balm in Gilead. If 
we have not loved the Lord our God with all 
our lives, if we have loved the gods of this 
earth better, if we have given Him but a sickly 
sentimentalism in place of our hearts’ best devo- 
tion, may we know to-day that there is heal- 
ing for our lives. May we fall at His feet and 
ask Him to be our sin-bearer and our Savior. 
_ Oh, no, no, we do not weigh enough. We 
are all insufficient—every man, every nation. 
All have sinned and come short of the glory 
of God. We all, like sheep, have gone astray. 
The fact of insufficiency is in every life, in 
every heart. It dogs our steps. It is the sad 
fact of every life. But Jesus is our sufficiency. 
He is able to take the chaff out of every life 
and fill it with the golden weight of manhood 
and womanhood. We lack; we are insuff- 
cient; but Christ, our Lord, is all in all. He 
gives weight to every purpose, to every motive, 
to every task. May we look to Him as individ- 
uals and as nations, and we shall be saved the 
disaster and curse that come surely and in- 
evitably to the insufficient. And, at the end of 
the day, we shall hear “Come, ye blessed of my 
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Father, inherit the Kingdom prepared for you 
from the foundations of the world,” not “Thou 
art weighed in the balances and found want- 


39 


ing. 


Three 
THE TRAGEDY OF WRONG DECISION 
Matthew 27:22 


There are questions that are asked simply 
to perplex. There are others that are studied 
just to be asked. There are still others that 
are meant to deny. But this is not true with 
the question asked in the text. It bursts out 
of the heart of Pilate because he could not 


keep it back. 
I 


Jesus has caused a stir among the people. 
Somehow, where He went things livened up. 
He disturbed folks. Some loved Him; some 
hated Him. It was hardly possible to avoid 
Him. The people talked of Him. Some abused 
Him; some praised Him. But the majority 
wanted to be rid of Him. He goaded them. 
He was a thorn in their flesh. 


Pilate was the governor. For this reason, he 
33 
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was the more involved in regard to Jesus. He — 
imagined it would be quite easy to dispose of 
Him. And why not? This Jesus, who had 
not where to lay His head, had few friends. 
of any influence. He had no rating in any 
business directory. He had no financial stand- 
ing. He could not have run a peanut stand 
in a back alley of Jerusalem. Whatever kingly 
claims He made seemed nothing more than 
the sheerest nonsense of a mad dreamer. What- 
ever problem He might create, therefore, would — 
seem easy of solution. Certainly it would be 
but little trouble to dispose of Him. Yet events 
turned out in exactly the opposite direction 
from that which the governor had anticipated. 

After the realization of the dilemma began 
to dawn on Pilate, he proceeded as a shrewd 
and practiced politician to hunt for a solution of 
the situation. Politics was his strong point. He | 
had the position of governor by the authority of 
Rome. With the backing of this proud and 
haughty empire, what could he not do that 
needed to be done? 

First of all, he undertakes to put the prisoner 
off on Herod. He hates Herod anyway. What 
a fine opportunity this, not only to get Jesus 
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off his hands, but to get even with an old enemy! 
So Jesus is sent to Herod. Nothing pleased 
Herod more. He was delighted to see Him. 
He had wanted for a long time to see Him work 
some great miracle. Herod was both sur- 
prised and disappointed because Jesus refused 
to gratify his morbid curiosity. For this rea- 
son, Herod had no need of Him and so re- 
turned Him to Pilate. Again, Pilate, to his 
greater embarrassment, has the so-called Christ 
on his hands. Then he proposes that he be 
flogged and sent away. Surely the people 
would be satisfied with this, But no, they 
would not have it so. 

Then again the governor bethinks himself, 
“Oh,” says he, “this is the day that we are 
in the habit of releasing a prisoner.” It is a 
happy thought. He feels absolutely sure that 
this time he has the solution to the problem. 
So he sends for the vilest scoundrel and mur- 
derer that is in the dungeon—Barabbas. He 
stands him up beside Jesus, and in a spectacular 
way demands: “Which of these two will you 
that I release unto you, Barabbas or Jesus?” 
He must have been utterly dumbfounded with 
the answer they gave him, for they said: “Not 
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this man, but Barabbas.”” Then Pilate, having 
played his last card, having exhausted every 
scheme, blurts out the language of the text: 
“What, then, shall I do with Jesus which is 
called Christ?” Jesus was on his hands. He 
could not escape the fact whatever he did. 


iT 


So it is with Jesus ever. From Him there 
is no escape. Pilate had a Christ on his hands. 
He had to do something with Him, try as he 
might to dodge the issue. There are only two 
ways to deal with Him: deny Him, or accept 
Him. One can only do one of two things in 
dealing with the truth: one is to deny, the 
other to accept. Pilate, in spite of all his boasted 
power to release or crucify, found Christ on 
his hands still, He had to dispose of Him. 
From that there was absolutely no escape. 
Rome, with all her power, could not save him 
from some decision. So the inevitable ques- 
tion: “What shall I do with Him?’ Poor 
old governor! He had to face this question 
and decide! And he decided wrong. 

Every one of us has this same Christ on his 
or her hands. Brother, sister, there is a Christ 


- 


THE TRAGEDY OF WRONG DECISION 34 


on your hands. There is one on yours, and 
yours, and yours, and mine. We may not 
have Him on our hands politically as did Pilot, 
but in the deepest spiritual sense, He faces 


the last one of us with His kingly claims, 


Oh, yes, Christ is on our hands. What will 
you, what shall I, do with Him? I mean to 
push this question right straight home to your 
hearts and souls. Let us not be foolish enough 
to think we can dodge it. Let us not be 
thoughtless enough to think we can postpone or 
push it aside. Something must be done with 
Him. From this there is absolutely no escape. 
You may not like it. You may quarrel about it. 
You may fight it. You may argue with your- 
self that you will postpone it. But you make 
your decision. Itis yes or no. What will your 
answer be? Will you side with Him, who is the 
Truth, or against Him? It is inevitable that 
we must do one or the other. 
“Then to side with Truth is noble, 
When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, 
And ’tis prosperous to be just, 


Then it is the brave man chooses, 
While the coward stands aside, 


Doubting in his abject spirit, 
Till his Lord is crucified.” 
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Tit 


So Pilate made the wrong decision. He dra- 
matically washed his hands before themultitude, 
protesting at the same time his own innocence, ~ 
No doubt he woke up at last to the solemn fact 
that washing one’s hands brings no cleanliness 
of the blood-guilt that crimsoned his heart. 
Like Lady Macbeth, he had blood on his hands, 
and for that, water has no healing power, no 
cleansing power. His decision brought him 
disaster and woe. 

Pilate’s final answer was: “Take Him and 
crucify Him, for I find no fault at all.” And 
no man or woman has ever found better rea- 
son for crucifying Him afresh and putting Him 
to an open shame. He is still crucified on a 
thousand crosses. He is still denied in our 
shops, homes ‘and offices for no better reason 
than we find no fault in Him at all. No, no 
man has ever found fault with the faultless 
Christ. We turn Him down, therefore, with- 
out any reason whatsoever. May God grant 
that as we face this question, that as we face 
this Christ, we will make a right decision; for 
upon this decision will depend the happiness of 
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~ ourselves and of the nations of the world here 
and in the life to come. 

It won’t matter permanently what we do | 
with any other or all other questions. But it 
matters now and forever what we do with this 
question. How we answer this question will 
decide our personal, our commercial, our na- 
tional, and our international destiny. Parlia- 
ments and congresses, what will you do with 
Jesus? Statesmen, sitting at the peace table, 
what will you do with Jesus? Capital and 
labor, commerce and industry, what will you 
do with Jesus? Oh, if men and nations would 
do the right thing with Jesus, then would the 
social order come into the dawn of the new day, 
of the golden day which seers have seen, 
prophets have prophesied, and poets have 
dreamed. 

“Once to every man and nation comes the moment to 
decide, 

In the strife of truth with falsehood, for the good or 
evil side, 

Some great cause, God’s new Messiah offering each 
the bloom or blight, 

Parts the goats upon the left hand, and the sheep upon 
the right ; 


And the choice goes by forever ’twixt the darkness 
and the light.” 


Four 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE ALMOST 
I 


Jesus answered and said unto him: “Yet 
lackest thou one thing. ...” And he went 
away. This young man of our text fascinates 
us. When he comes upon the scene our pulses 
quicken and our enthusiasm runs high. One 
feels as if the springtime is blowing its soft 
fragrant breath in his face, and that a burst of 
sunshine is enveloping him. Surely there is 
nothing more bewilderingly beautiful than one 
in life’s morning-time on his quest of the 
highest. 

He has just met the Great Teacher. It seems 
gloriously fitting that he should meet Him just 
at this time. Our young man seems ripe for 
the very lesson that the Great Teacher has to 
bring him. It gladdens one’s heart to see the 
middle-aged and the old praying and seeking 


forgiveness for misspent years and lost oppor- 
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tunities. Penitent tears and prayers are always 
gracious. But youth seeking for the perfect 
way before life’s fair pages have been stained 
with sin and neglect is as fair a sight as this 
world has ever seen. 

See him as he comes running to Christ! The 
scene is utterly lacking in formality, in affec- 
tation, and cant. There is genuine sincerity — 
there. There is earnestness of purpose, wist- 
fulness of beseeching. Deep and unsatisfied 
longings tug at his heart. The far-off rims of 
light beckon him to the larger day. Unrealized 
dreams taunt him. The sin of imperfection 
clings to him. Somehow he feels that the One 
he now approaches is able to answer his soul’s 
deepest question and to satisfy his heart’s deep- 
est passion. He feels, too, that he is come to 
the finality of all truth and helpfulness. Jesus 
Himself beholds him in admiration and love, 
as he runs and kneels before Him. 

No imagination could add anything to the 
scene before us. Here is a most excellent young 
man, a prince and rich, seeking the supremest 
in the realm of goodness, in the realm of man- 
hood. He is kneeling before the Savior of 
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the world. What a prophecy of possibility is 
here! Who would dare to estimate the far- 
reaching influence of this meeting on the fu- 
ture of the infant church? Who would under- 
take to say how much this meeting might mean 
to coming generations! It would seem that 
this is the best opportunity, the finest prospect, — 
that has yet crossed the Master’s way. ‘True, 
He has called‘others, and others have followed 
Him, but they are older and much poorer. The 
hard-pressed cause of the Master seems much 
more hopeful with the coming of this rich 
young prince. He is one who has every quali- 
fication for great things. He is rich. That is 
promising. We would not put too much em- 
phasis on riches, but wealth in consecrated 
hands must not be lightly estimated. He is 
young. Life is before him. He can give a 
clean, full life to any cause he may espouse. 
He is a prince. This gives him large influence 
among his fellows. Yes, he is a great possi- 
bility. He has come to the right source to 
find out what he wants to know. We could 
weep tears of joy as we see him reverently 
kneel before the Great Teacher. 
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II 


Who has not had heartache on seeing them 
there in the lane in the long ago, looking in 
each other’s eyes? May the scene not linger 
before us for a moment? There they are, the 
rich young ruler and the Christ of God. They 
have come together from far distances: one 
an inhabitant of earth, the other an inhabitant 
of eternity. And may we not listen for a mo- 
ment to hear upon what theme they discourse? 
Surely this is no chance meeting. The issue 
that engages them must be more ponderous than 
the universe. Let us draw a little nearer that 
we may hear their conversation. Ah, we hear 
them now for they are talking out loud. They 
are actually talking finances, bank stocks, and 
money values. That is a little surprising at 
first, but it adds practical interest to the occa- 
sion. The One who is Himself penniless and 
who has nowhere to lay His head is telling 
the other of investments that never fail, of 
bank stock that never goes below par, of riches 
that abide forever. Laying aside all formali- 
ties, He offers the young man treasures im 
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heaven’s bank if he will only invest his perish- 
ing monies in the poor of earth. 

Jesus was not talking over his head. He 
was not talking theology nor metaphysics. He 
was not indulging in vagaries. He was talk- 
ing in the language of the hour concerning the 
interests of the hour. The young man under- 
stood every word He said. There was nothing 
shadowy about what he wanted. There was 
nothing shadowy about the fact that Jesus told 
him how to get it. The vast issue of the mo- 
mentous hour was presented to the young man 
with the utmost frankness in relation to things 
that he dealt with every day. We need, there- 
fore, attach no mystery to this story. The 
whole scene before us is one of practical com- 
mon sense. 

Jesus, looking earnestly at him, put His pro- 
posal before him. If one looks closely, one may 
see a cloud already gathering on the young 
man’s brow. There comes a faraway look in 
his eyes. He longs to accept the offer made, 
He feels without a doubt that it is the one 
thing todo. There is a terrible inward struggle. 
He strives against his better judgment and— 
conquers. 
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III 


He went away. These words smack of 
doom. They seem like a wail from a lost and 
homeless spirit. They grate on our hearts like 
the pronouncement of a judgment. He made 
the great refusal. He would not accept the 
Master’s proposal. He hugged to himself the 
paltry stuff called gold, and let go the true 
riches. What a bargain was offered him! But 
he went away. 

The solemn interview is ended now, and the 
young prince has gone his way. Possibly he 
takes a final glance over his shoulder at the 
Christ whom he is leaving. Doubtless the 
Christ looks longingly after him. For He, too, 
had turned away from the glory that He had 
with the Father before the world was to make 
this offer. It is as if every other person and 
every other task in a wide-lying universe were 
sidetracked until Jesus should deal with this 
fine young man. But all is ended now, and the 
young man goes away. 

“Where,” you say, “did he go?” Is there 
any reason to ask? Is there any reason that 
one should know? It does not matter where 
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he went since he went away from Him. We 
need not stop to point out the exact cold and 
lonely road. All roads from Christ are dark 
and cold. If one goes from the Giver of the 
eternal riches, any way he may take leads at 
last into the gloomy land of eternal poverty. 
Where did he go? What way did he travel? 
You need not bother. He simply went away, 
There is no need that we track him on his 
Christless journey. There is no need to pry 
into his Christless heart; no need to lay bare 
his Christless soul. The ways that lead away 
from Him are many, and many wandering feet 
walk these ways. But we need not stop to ex- 
plore them. One need not venture, even in his 
imagination, into that solemn somber realm of 
doubt and shadows and loneliness. He went 
away. That is enough. That is self-explana- 
tory. 
IV 

But he need not have gone away. And you 
need not goaway. This is the refreshing word 
that we want to bring you. To bring you this 
message is the one justification for reviewing 
this young man’s tragic decision. 

No man nor woman need go away from the 
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World Redeemer. The riches He offers to one, 
He offers to all. He is as rich now as He was 
when He made the offer to the young ruler. 
And if every person in the world were to accept 
the offer of His riches, it would not lessen His 
resources in the slightest. He still offers un- 
failingly and lavishingly His treasures in 
heaven to all of us. 

He turns wistfully your way and mine. What 
will we do with the offer He makes us this 
evening? He would like to make every one 
of you one of heaven’s Wall Street millionaires 
forever. Let me beseech you not to go away; 
for there is no place of peace and happiness to 
which one may go if one goes away from Him. 
“Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou alone hast 
the words of eternal life.” Go not away from 
Him, but follow Him and you shall walk the 
highway of light and life and peace until it 
leads into the noontide splendor of the perfect 
day. 


Five 


THE TRAGEDY OF THE MISSING 
BRIDEGROOM 


Matthew 25:1-13 


The method of the Master is the method of 
simplicity. He always talked about things with 
which people were familiar. In this lesson He 
relates a marriage story, to which He likens 
the kingdom of heaven. Now, weddings are 
full of deep human interest. Every heart thrills 
at the poetry of a wedding. Our Lord likens 
His relationship to the church to a wedding. 

This story tells us of a bride already wooed 
and won. The bridesmaids have been selected. 
Everything is in readiness for the ceremony. 
But a strange thing happens; the bridegroom 
has failed to make his arrival. Jesus does not 
indicate why he was detained, but many things 
may happen to prevent weddings taking place 
on time. The story leaves to our imagination 


the embarrassment of the situation. The 
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bridesmaids disband, return to their homes, 
and retire for the night. 

There is something vastly more important 
than the mere details of this belated wedding. 
Jesus breaks through all shams, tears away 
the veil, and gives us a look into the very heart 
and character of the girls who were acting 
as bridesmaids. He tells us that five of them 
were foolish. This utterance is so striking as 
to be almost shocking. But in spite of the happy 
occasion, in spite of their young and laughter- 
laden hearts, He goes to the very core of them. 
He gives us an insight into their innermost 
lives. Yes, five of them were foolish. If He 
had told of old men who had long since sown 
to the wind, and were reaping the whirlwind, 
_ it would have sounded far more logical. But 
to speak in such a way of five young ladies 
dressed for a wedding startles us. Why speak 
of fools at all, especially on such a happy occa- 
sion? The judgment seems harsh. 

This leads us to enquire what, after all, con- 
stitutes a foolish man or woman. Upon what 
fundamental principle may one be so classified? 
It would hardly do to say that one is foolish 
because he or she has not attended the schools. 
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History would be against us in such a state- 
ment. Many men and women have been wise 
and have lived wisely who never had school ad- 
vantages. Neither would it do to say one is 
foolish because he or she perchance is not rich. 
Some fools are rich. We read of a rich farmer 
in the Scriptures who died over night from 
sheer foolishness. ‘Thou fool, this night shall 
thy soul be required of thee.” Nor is this a 
question of beauty. There is no reason in the 
world for believing that the foolish girls were 
not just as beautiful as the wise ones. Every- 
thing indicates, also, that the foolish stood just 
as well in society; for they were to be brides- 
maids at the same wedding with the wise. There 
would seem, therefore, outwardly to have been 
no difference between them. After all, wisdom 
is not a‘question of any of these outward con- 
ditions. And frankly, it must be confessed that 
quite often in everyday life, both on the street 
and in the drawing-room, one can tell but little 
difference in the wise and the foolish. The 
foolish virgins of our story had just as good 
lamps as the wise. Their prospects for the 
future seemed equal. We are almost stunned 
to see how strikingly the two groups resemble 


TRAGEDY OF THE MISSING BRIDEGROOM 51 


each other in every way, and yet how far apart 
the Great Teacher grades them. 

Differences, however, in character are not 
always apparent. The hour of crisis reveals 
such differences. Persons who seem so much 
alike in the bright and sunny day, appear en- 
tirely different when “the bright, sunny day has 
slipped into the dark and tempestuous night.” 
It is when the big night overtakes them that 
the wide, wide gulf that separates them is re- 
vealed with awful clearness. There are months 
and years when life moves on apparently with- 
out event; then there are vital moments when 
things come to a head, when crises are reached 
and destiny is fixed. 

The foolish had not reckoned on the crisis 
that would come with the night. They went 
to sleep wholly unprepared for an emergency; 
for suddenly, without a moment’s warning, 
the stillness of the night was broken by the cry, 
“Behold, the bridegroom cometh!’ What an 
hour for a bridegroom to come! Surely it must 
bea false alarm. It must be some weird dream. 
Oh, bridegroom, have you really come at mid- 
night? Is it your shadowy form at which we 
are peering? Indeed, the bridegroom and mid- 
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night troop in together. Bridesmaids, where 
are you? The bridegroom has come. 

Hurried preparations were made to go out 
to meet him. The foolish awake to their sad 
plight as they undertake to array themselves 
at the hour of midnight when the lights are 
low. It was such an unusual procedure, but 
life holds so many unusual things. They called 
on their wiser sisters with heart-breaking cries, 
“Give us of your oil. Our lamps are going out.” 
The crisis of the dark midnight is upon them; 
there is no light. Oh, for one to let the bright 
years go by, sunlit and beautiful with possibility, 
and come to the hour of midnight with no light! 
No wonder the Master calls them foolish. They 
were foolish because they had laid up no reserve ~ 
of character against the hour of crisis; they had 
nothing ‘to fall back upon. They made des- 
perate efforts to beg oil, but the oil of Christian 
character cannot be given away. It cannot be 
bought or sold. The sweetest Christian mother 
whose lips have grown pure uttering prayers 
for others, cannot give a single drop of this oil 
to the godless son or daughter of her heart, as 
he or she is about to put out on the unknown 
sea. There are no ready-made garments in 
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the kingdom of character. There are no “hand- 
me-downs” in the realm of manhood and wom- 
anhood. A reserve of Christian character is 
the one thing the maids did not have; it is the 
one thing they could not do without. Alas, 
alas, the night is on, the big night, and they 
without oil! Like thousands of men and women 
to-day, they had waited for a bargain day, but 
there are no bargain days in this wonderful 
kingdom. What was possible for them some 
time before is now forever out of their reach. 
The foolish were told to go to those who sell, 
and buy for themselves. With desperate race 
they start upon this unpromising errand. What 
a great hurry folks get in sometimes when the 
hour is past! While they are gone to buy, the 
guests go in to the feast, and the door is shut. 
Afterward—life holds no word more solemn— 
afterward came the others crying, “Lord, Lord, 
open unto us.” Yonder they go through the 
night, like the maddened witches of Macbeth, 
with their hair streaming in midnight winds. 
All breathless and besweated, they arrive only 
to beat their little clinched fists against doors 
that are closed. Just a little while ago their 
laughter-laden voices rang out, like the chiming 
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of sweet bells. Now they take their places with 
that vast and motley throng who are on the 
outside. Their piteous cries sob down the ages, 
crying and wailing still, “Lord, Lord, open 
unto us!’ And the solemn answer comes from 
the inside in accents final, “I do not know you.” 
O thou great Christ, help us, whether we 
are young ladies with morning roses still fresh 
on our fair faces, or whether we are old men 
and women, facing sundown and the gloaming, 
to have our lamps filled with oil and to keep 
them so until the dark and lonely midnight is 
past, and the morning of the everlasting day 
shall break upon us from the hills of light. 


Six 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE ASHEN FACE 
I Kings 20:40-41 


A crisis often follows hard upon the heels 
of victory. Oftentimes one is brought face to 
face with tragedy when it would appear that 
all danger is passed. There are unexpected 
turns in life’s road. None can tell where these 
turns are: for, in a large measure, every one 
travels a different road. Life’s dreams, ambi- 
tions, struggles, longings, joys and sorrows are 
new to all of us. No two lives are alike. 

Ahab is returning from the winning of a 
great victory. He is happy, proud and elated. 
He feels that everything is well with him, that 
the crisis is past. While thus riding on in a 
happy-go-lucky way, a man representing him- 
self to be a soldier, jumps from ambush and 
confronts him. His ashen face and general de- 
meanor would indicate that he had just gone 


through a fierce struggle. He tells the king 
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that he had been trying to hold a prisoner cap- 
tured in battle; and that, while he was busy 
here and there, the prisoner had made his es- 
cape. The king passes death sentence upon 
him for his negligence. Having done this, he — 
is about to proceed on his journey when this 
supposedly wounded soldier suddenly tears 
away the disguise of ashes, and stands before 
the astounded and bewildered king, not as a 
wounded soldier, but as a fiery prophet of 
the living God. Without a moment’s parley, 
he in turn passes sentence of doom on Israel’s 
proud and haughty ruler. In the act of con- 
demning another, Ahab really condemns him- 
self. For he himself it was who was busy 
here and there, while he had allowed Ben-hadad 
to escape. He was false to the trust which 
God had committed to his hands. 

Life holds many sacred trusts. These trusts 
are committed to our hands to guard with our 
very lives. I remember as a boy how I was 
left to mind the gap. (The gap was the place 
where the fence was let down, so that the wagon 
could pass through into the fields.) I was the 
official gap-keeper. Father and the older 
brothers would go afield with the wagon. One 
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day, a wandering lad passed my way, and we 


were soon engaged in hunting and eating chest- 
nuts. The hogs and cattle passed through the 
gap and destroyed the grain. When Father 
returned and asked how it happened, my an- 
swer was that I was busy. He did not think 
my business was urgent enough to justify the 
destruction of the corn by the hogs and the 
cattle. Like Ahab, I immediately received my 
sentence, which sentence was then and there 
executed. 

God has placed us in charge of life’s respon- 
sible stations. He commits to us life’s strategic 
gaps to guard. Many things distract us. Side 
issues engage us. Secondary things insist on at- 
tention. How often do we get busy with things 
that count for so little! And, before we are 
aware of it, the destroying beasts of neglect 
and sin pass the gap, and trample and destroy 
the fair fields of hope and possibility. We may 
be able to rid the fields of the beasts, but the 
harm that has been wrought cannot be undone. 
One may be able to recapture a city, regain a 
fortune, restore an estranged friend; but when 
the prisoner of life’s holy trust has escaped, 
there is nothing left but the sentence of doom, 
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God commits to us the holy trust of a good 
mind. We so often use it only for our own 
selfish ends. On some of us the wrinkles are 
coming and the hair is whitening. As yet our 
minds have not been dedicated and consecrated 
to Him who is the Eternal Thinker. While 
we have been busy here and there, God has 
not been in all our thoughts. Temporary mat- 
ters have so absorbed our minds that we have 
had little time to devote to the prisoner com- 
mitted to our charge. Much thought is given 
to business transactions, and household cares. 
We become crushed under the weight of ma- 
terialism. One day we wake up to find our 
trust has been betrayed. 

God has committed to us the making and 
using of money. It is not true that any fool 
can make money. It takes genuine sense and 
judgment to make it honestly and to use it for 
the good of the community. But the money 
game is a mad one, unless we keep in mind 
that we are to honor God with our substance. 
The love of money is still the root of all evil. 
A hell made of gold is none the less a hell made 
of anything else. There is nothing in the uni- 
verse easier than to set our hearts on the mak- 
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ing of money, and forget everything else that is 
worth while. There is nothing that will make 
us forget the prisoner we guard more quickly 
than this. While we are busy making money 
and loving money, things of incalculable value 
slip away from us forever. A man said the 
other day that there was no longer anything 
in common between himself and his home. He 
said he had no power to enjoy the things his 
wife and children enjoyed. He had lived amid 
the rattle of dollars and cents so long that his 
life had become hard 2nd metallic, and he had 
no power to appreciate those things that make 
life truly beautiful. While he was busy here 
and there, the things that were infinitely worth 
while had slipped out of his life forever. 

To some of us, God has given the holy place 
of father and mother in the home. There are 
so many of us who make the home nothing more 
than a place to eat and sleep. Our children 
are barely acquainted with us. We are busy 
in the shop, in the social world, and in the 
world of pleasure. Some of us are beginning 
to realize one of the saddest facts in human 
experience, namely, that we are losing our grip 
on our children. We were too busy to make 


60 GREAT TRAGEDIES OF THE BIBLE 


them our comrades, to spend time with them, 
and to take them into our holy confidences. 
Now the big hands of the world hold them 
fast. Possibly that grip could not be broken 
with all our God-given powers. The boy that 
you wanted to be a finer and larger edition of 
yourself has learned to speak the language of 
the street, and to keep company with those 
whose habits make them forget God. The girl 
may be more interested in beautifying herself 
outwardly than removing a stain from her ideal. 
Of all the trusts that God has committed to us, 
there is none more sacred than the circle of 
our own homes. God help us to guard this holy 
prisoner with our very lives. 

Some of us are preachers, some stewards, 
some Sunday School teachers. What holy hon- 
ors these are that God has bestowed upon us, 
and with which the church has honored us! 
God has made us keepers of the vineyard, but 
our own vineyards have we not kept. In them 
are growing tall the weeds of neglect. Many 
of us have been untrue and unfaithful to the 
church, and have broken our vows. We have 
been so busy engaged in worldly matters that 
we have lost life’s holy habits and have fallen 
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into the humdrum way of the treadmill, going 
to and returning from the shop with endless 
round. Some complain that they are too tired 
to come to church, and worship God; hence they 
remain at home. No man or woman has a 
right to put burdens upon his or her body that 
will unfit them to attend upon divine service 
and worship on God’s holy day. No one can 
afford to put earthly matters before all those 
deep and holy interests that concern us more 
than life or death. It is not necessary for men 
to live; it is necessary to be fit to live. 

“Son,” said my father, “did you milk those 
cows this evening? Did you feed those mules?” 
“No, sir.” “Why not?” “Why—why, I was 
busy.” “You were busy at what?’ “I was 
busy pitching horseshoes with Nim, the colored 
boy.” “Yes, I see. You were busy pitching 
horseshoes while the work mules went unfed, 
and the lowing cows unmilked.” 

And now, as we approach the end of the way, 
what have we to show for all the days and 
nights that we were so busy here and there? 
You were busy. What doing? Oh, a thousand 
thousand things that matter but little now. God 
help us that we may not get so busy that we 
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take our eyes for an instant off our prisoner, 
who, if he should escape, will cost us our lives! 
Ahab let Ben-hadad go, and by so doing be- 
trayed the God who had honored him, From 
that hour God marked him. Sentence was 
passed upon him and his house forever. The 
awful tragedy that took place that day did not 
stop with him, but went like a hell-born blight 
into the future, and cut off the hope of his pos- 
terity to the end of time. One can’t coolly dis- 
miss God from life’s big transactions. We must 
give answer to Him for all life’s great and holy 
trusts. God save us from being so busy that 
we forget the big end of the main business; 
for God will require at your hands and mine 
these solemn obligations. 


Seven 
THE TRAGEDY OF LOSING ONE’S SOUL 
Mark 8:36 


“For what shall it profit a man, if he gain the whole 
world, and lose his own soul ?” 


This question is asked by the world’s great- 
est Teacher. It is not a question in theology, 
philosophy, nor metaphysics. It does not smack 
of the academy. It is a simple question, deal- 
ing with an everyday problem; for all of us 
face the question of profit and loss, of losing 
and gaining. It is as old as civilization itself. 

It was the method of Jesus to make His 
appeal to people along the lines of familiar 
thought. His figures of speech were always 
drawn from things with which they were well 
acquainted. He talked of salt, of light, and 
of the mother hen covering the little chicks 
under her wings. Thus did He make His ap- 
peal in terms of our understanding. And now 
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destiny asks this question in line with our every- 
day habits of thought. People have always 
thought in terms of lesser and larger values. 
Jesus would now take our minds not into 
strange realms of thought, but in the same 
realm as applied to spiritual values. He presses 
home to our hearts that the loss of the soul is 
the greatest loss, for which no material gain 
can compensate. Whatever gain the final bal- 
ance sheet may show, it is insufficient if one 
has lost his soul. 
I 

Jesus, therefore, enters into no technicalities. 
He does not discourse about non-essentials nor 
vagaries. He arrests us with the uncomplicated 
question: ‘What shall it profit a man, if he 
gain . . . and lose his soulr” Let us consider 
the two properties in question—first, the world; 
second, the soul. Property number one is the 
world. It is a great property. This is a great 
world. We must not belittle it. God made it 
and pronounced it very good. The value of 
one property is not increased by “running 
down” the value of the property of another. 
Let us, therefore, take this property number 
one for its full face value. I have no patience 
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with those who decry the world and call it a 
hard place to live in. Indeed, there are sorrows 
and troubles in the worid. Nevertheless, it is 
a great and wonderful place. I love this world. 
I love its rivers, that sing deathless music in 
their courses to the sea. I love its mountains 
that lift their “frowning heads in grandeur 
above the world.” I love its clouds, God’s aéro- 
planes, that carry their treasures to all peoples. 
I love its birds; they are God’s ‘“‘feathered min- 
strels.” I love its flowers as they unfold their 
“crimson secrets.” They are God’s thoughts 
blooming out their beauties to make us glad, 
I love to walk on its carpet of grass, or wade, 
knee-deep, in its snows. I love to stand under 
the arch of its resplendent sky. I love to mingle 
with those beings with which God has peopled 
it. I love to play, and to work, and to laugh, 
and to weep, and to rejoice, and to sorrow with 
them. Oh, it is a wonderful world, in spite of 
its losses and crosses! 

Considered from the mere viewpoint of 
beauty the world is bewitchingly fair. But, un- 
doubtedly, Jesus had in mind earthly values, 
when He spoke of the world. Now value is rel- 
ative. Value is not consistent in the world 
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itself. Some land sells for five thousand 
dollars a foot while other land would bring less 
than a dollar per acre. The touch of the hand 
of man has brought money value to the world. 
The world grows increasingly richer and richer 
as man develops it. If we take the single world 
of value alone we have a marvelous world. 
Ever more and more the world is an inviting 
field. We honor those who have won any ap- 
preciable part of the world even in the realm 
of wealth. What honor would we give one 
who should gain the whole world! 

Then, there are other worlds beside the world 
of wealth. There is the world of pleasure, the 
world of fame, the world of glory. What would 
it profit one to gain the world in any or all 
of its directions and lose his soul? Or what- 
ever the other material values, however high 
they may be, what would be the profit if one 
should gain that and still lose his soul? 

But, withal, property number one has its seri- 
ous drawbacks. It is a changing world. Its 
gold cankers. Its wealth fails. Its riches take 
unto themselves wings and fly away. Its fame 
changes to shame, and its paths of glory lead 
to the grave. It is a shifting, fading world. 
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However much of it one may get, he and it 
must part. The day of divorcement comes sure 
and certain. The world can’t last. It fails. 
Then, too, the world’s riches of whatever sort 
are so impotent. It can buy bread, but not the 
bread of life; water, but not the water of life. 
It has no power to bring healing to the hurt of 
the heart. It has no secret by which the con- 
science may be satisfied, and remorse be put 
out of the life. It cannot bribe the ugly specter 
of death from our thresholds. In the eternal 
values, it can do so little for us, and we require 
somuch. Property number one is a great prop- 
erty, but its defects are so great that one cannot 
afford to invest in it too heavily lest he come 
to a state of perpetual penury. 


II 


In the consideration of property number two, 
one is at a loss to know what measurement to 
apply; for this property has neither latitude, 
longitude, nor boundaries. It cannot be weighed 
im the scales, nor measured by the yardstick. It 
cannot be estimated by dollars, nor by fame, nor 
by the glory of the world. There is nothing 
earthly that it can be compared with; hence, 
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the tendency in many not to estimate it at all, 
to put it out of their thinking. 

We often reckon the value of things by their 
cost. Of such tremendous value is the soul that 
it engages the highest consideration of God 
Himself. It may be safely said that God never 
faced a problem that engaged Him more than 
the human soul. God could find no cheaper 
price to pay for it than the blood of His own 
Son. The soul taxed God to His limit. When 
we are made to feel that this is actually so, we 
are dumbfounded. The King of Glory comes 
from heaven’s front gate and enters the world’s 
back door for the salvation of the soul. No 
price was too great. The uttermost resources 
of God Himself were not too much. Let us 
bow, in our imagination, in Gethsemane, and 
enquire of the blood drops that He sweat: “Oh, 
drops of crimson, tell me the price of my soul.” 
Let us stand by the side of the centurion, amid 
opening graves and tossing mountains, and 
gaze with deep humiliation and reverence upon 
His agony. As we stand we hear a lone, lone, 
haunting cry of utter abandonment: “My God, 
my God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?” What 
can it mean? It is a cry of the dying Son of 
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God, wrestling with the task of providing a 
way of salvation for my soul. Certainly, it 
seems that God has made no other such effort 
in all the calendar. If the soul’s value concerns 
God sufficiently for His own Son to abdicate 
His throne and lay down His life for it, of 
what priceless value it is! No, no, it cannot be 
measured nor reckoned by the things of time. 
Things are headed toward their tomb. They 
will all fade. “The world and the fashion of 
the world passes away.” None of it is abid- 
ing’, but the soul lives while God lives. It is 
everlasting. 
III 

If one were to gain the world it would soon 
be as though he had won nothing. If one loses 
his soul he has lost his all. Men lose their souls 
while trying to gain a portion of the world. 
_ The spiritual in them ceases to function. The 
things of the soul make no appeal to them, 
They are dead men. As Lowell says, they pull 
their bodies about them like thin shrouds. 

And when such a one passes out of the body, 
he goes to his own place. In the world of the 
lost there is no hope. The loss is permanent 
and final. There is no provision offered for, 
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that soul when once it has flung itself beyond 
the love of God. If Halley’s Comet should fly 
its orbit and tumble down the chasms of the 
universe, and in its mad flight run down a mil- 
lion other worlds, or if the mightiest sphere — 
should be loosed from its moorings and wreck 
the vast material universe, God could in one 
instant of time, put back every grain of sand 
and atom in its place, and let it all go on as if 
there had been no wreck. But God professes 
no power to lift a soul from the realms of 
despair. When it is lost, it is lost forever. No 
wonder Jesus died to save us! I hold before 
you the two properties. Figure on their re- 
spective values in the light of eternity. 

The question is to each of us personally. 
Time hastens. Jesus waits for your answer and 
mine. Review life’s gains and losses. Which 
property will you save? All accounts will soon 
be in. All the books will soon be opened and 
balanced. You must decide the question your- 
self. What will your answer be? 


Eight 
VICTORY AND DEFEAT 


I John 5:4 


“This is the victory that overcometh the world, even 
our faith.” 


Revelations 2:7 


> 


“To him that overcometh .. 2’ 


Christian faith is no idle dream. ' It is not 
passive assent to some dogma or doctrine. It 
is not a mere supposition nor a blind grab at a 
theological idea. On the contrary, it is sub- 
stantial, aggressive, constructive, and thor- 
oughly active. It goes forth to meet any op- 
position, it avoids no enemy, evades no struggle, 
fears no foe. It carries no flag of truce nor 
does it treat for peace other than the uncon- 
ditional surrender of wrong. It negotiates no 
armistice between the forces of righteousness 
and unrighteousness. It does not yield one 
inch to the enemy. It does not cower before 
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challenges and defies the cohorts of Hell. It 
faces all opposition and proposes to surmount 
all difficulties. It dreams of universal empire 
and looks with steady eyes beyond the smoky 
and blood-stained fields of battle to that golden 
time when wickedness shall be overthrown, and 
when the sun of righteousness shall rise and 
shine on a world redeemed by the Blood of the 
Lamb. 
I 

In the first place, we are told that this faith 
overcomes the world. ‘‘Overcome” is a heroic 
word. It is used many times in the Book. The 
promise is to “him that overcometh.” We are 
not to drift with the world in passive submis- 
sion. We are not to take things as they are 
and as they come. We are not “‘to let well- 
enough alone.” We are not helpless beings 
shut in by Fate. We are to overcome, and we 
are told how it may be done. No, the world 
is not to have its way. We are not left to be- 
come the victims of sin. We have the suprem- 
est and highest of all privileges, that of over- 
coming through faith. 

For one to live only for this world is to miss 
the glory of living. For one to let the world 
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overcome him is to miss the highest line in the 
royal ranks of manhood. To use this world as 
an end is to lose life’s highest and best meaning, 
and come to the end of the way in dishonor and 
despair. To use food as a means is to know its 
real worth and meaning; to use it as an end is 
to put ourselves in the class of the mere animal 
and glutton. The violin may be the means of 
expressing the highest art, but to fiddle while 
Rome burns is to play the fool. 

It is hardly necessary to argue that the world 
has declared war on every one who undertakes 
to overcome it. If any one doubt this, let him 
try for himself to live a clean, honest, godly 
life. The very moment one dares to do this the 
world snarls, shows its teeth, and bites with 
deadly intent. The world would submerge, 
wreck, and damn that man or woman who goes 
against its forms and customs. It is battle to 
the death for that man or woman who dares 
to cross the world’s ideals. Hard is the world 
on that man or woman who undertakes to set 
its conceptions of life aside and live for the 
truth. 

Men and women who have been pathfinders 
in the church in the past were the men and 
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women who overcame the world. They paid 
the price betimes by suffering outrage, shame, 
and martyrdom. Some of them were rolled -in 
pitch and set on fire. Others suffered cruel 
mockings.and scourgings.. Indeed, the world is 
hard on that man or woman who dares con- 
tradict it and who defies it. But God made his 
children to have dominion. Man was made to 
sit upon the throne of the world and be its 
master. That is his abiding glory. The mas- 
tered man is the shame of the universe and a 
travesty on his Maker. 

Now, the world is not to be sacrificed. And 
by “the world” we do not mean the cosmos, but 
the world as the hand of man has shaped it. 
The world in itself is not bad. It must be used 
and not abused. It is a good world if rightly 
used. Herein lies the secret of right living. 
But there is a price we cannot afford to pay for 
the best the world has to offer. The enemy of 
the best is the good, and we must elect the best. 
To take the lesser good in place of the greater 
good is in itself unspeakable tragedy. Why 
should we make it the habit of our lives to 
listen to the cluck of the barnyard fowl when 
we could be listening to the lark singing in the 
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blue? Why should one try to satisfy himself 
upon the husks that the swine eat when he 
might be at the banquet-tables of kings? The 
great danger does not lie in the possibility of 
our becoming knaves and vagabonds, but in 
choosing the lesser good, and of walking in 
darksome valleys when the heights of life are 
open. 

But there are those who sacrifice the world. 
They never enjoy it. They live in the land of 
gloom, of shadows, and of deep night. They 
hate the world. They abuse it. They scorn it. 
We should enjoy the world, but it is not to be 
our chief joy. To sacrifice the world is to be- 
come a fanatic, unable to fill our rightful place 
in God’s plan. There are two classes of people 
who err—one class sacrifices the world, the 
other lets the world overcome it, and lives as 
if this were the only world. We must belong 
to neither class. Rather let us use the world 
and make it serve God’s kingdom, thereby ex- 
emplifying that sane and healthful spirit which 
not only saves ourselves, but redeems society. 

In the second place, faith is hard to achieve. 
The other day, one of our so-called great men, 
when asked in regard to his faith, said that he 
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believed in men and things. How wonderful! 
Oh, yes, there is a whole world full of men and 
women who have such faith as that. It is easy 
to believe in men and things because they are 
in sight, they are tangible, and that is just 
where the subtle power of the world comes in. 
The things of the world are so close to us, they 
seem so real, that we are apt to lose the power 
of looking into the far spaces. We see things 
that are near. We are in danger of losing the 
happy faculty of seeing far things, big things. 

Now what is the matter? Why is it that 
one has such a hard time getting a proper focus 
on things? There must be a proper adjustment, 
or readjustment, of all our seeing. Things that 
are far and things that are near are so out of 
proper perspective. There must be some way 
to adjust this disproportion. And, thank God, 
we have it. Faith shows the difference in the 
size of things. Faith brings God down out of 
the heavens of the far-away and makes Him 
the God that is near. Faith sees God walking 
among men in their everyday lives, and makes 
Him real to the human heart. Faith puts the 
perishable, tangible things alongside the things 
that endure, revealing their eternal differences. 


VICTORY AND DEFEAT 17 


Faith shows how large God is and how small 
finite things are. Faith reveals the things that 
are worth while. It gives us ears to hear and 
eyes to see. It sees “God within the shadow, 
keeping watch above His own.” It shows us 
the silver lining to the darkest cloud of human 
sorrow. It sees beyond the tear-stained, sor- 
rowful face to the face wreathed in smiles of 
everlasting joy. It looks beyond the breaking 
heart to where the soul drinks in the river of 
God’s pleasure. 

And if we achieve faith we shall have vic- 
tory. By faith, we shall be able to know what 
is large and what is small. We shall not 
be tricked and fooled into taking the temporary 
for the permanent. We shall be able to know 
life’s permanent values and life’s larger en- 
deavors. And we shall be victorious. Out 
from the ash-heap of defeat and humilia- 
tion we shall become more than conquerors 
through Him that loved us and gave Himself 
for us. Danger shall not daunt us nor hard 
problems discourage us. We shall be filled with 
the spirit of mighty and eternal enterprises. 
We shall be sufficient for colossal undertakings. 
Sorrows. will not overcome us nor disappoint- 
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ments discourage us. With an unshaken faith 
in the eternal Father we shall go from triumph 
unto triumph, conquering, and to conquer. The 
storm shall not shake us nor the winds of pas- 
sion uproot us. By faith we shall be able to 
subdue every enemy and put to conquest every 
foe. Then shall we be able to number ourselves 
among those heroes and heroines of the ages 
who have been and are the moving forces of 
human history; for those who wrought in the 
past and overcame, were those who had un- 
shaken faith in the eternal God. 


II 


Faith is the victory—victory, what a thrill- 
ing word! It awakens the heroic within us. It 
has the martial thrill of a conquering host. It 
is one of the most inspiring words in human 
speech. The deepest humiliation that comes to 
human hearts and lives is defeat. Oh, it is 
enough to make one’s heart bleed to think of 
all the defeated men and women that face sun- 
down with no hope. Prisons and jails are full 
of defeated men. Oh, there are men all about 
us who are defeated in life’s grim battle. They 
have given up the struggle. They have made 


VICTORY AND DEFEAT 719 


up their minds to die as they have lived, and 
take the consequences. Hell is ever increasingly 
full of men and women who have been defeated. 
“From millions and millions of graves of the 
slain comes a wail of tragic warning” that 
every man who undertakes to conquer within 
himself is sure to lose the fight. Men are de- 
feated. Nations are defeated. Tarnished 
crowns, the tattered and faded robes of royalty, 
the moth-eaten purple of kings, all hang like 
“castaway shrouds” on the ruins of human his- 
tory, crying out in utter desolation: “Defeat! 
. . . Defeat!” Oh, my brothers, the fight of 
man, of the nations, without God and without 
faith in God, since the day sin entered into the 
world, has been ‘“‘one vast series of defeats.” 
Faith is the one thing that can save us from 
the humiliation of defeat. Faith overcomes all 
obstacles. It sees when all else is blind. The 
men of the past, who ushered in new epochs and 
blazed new trails, were men of faith. Luther, 
Moses, Columbus, Cromwell, and all that long 
line of thoroughbreds who have wrought for 
the world and kept society from utter decay, 
were men of large faith. They believed that 
the good at last will win and that truth will not 
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fail. They were able to see beyond immediate 
conditions and circumstances however discour- 
aging, to the time when right shall triumph and 
justice have its way in the earth. 

“And what shall I say more? For the time 
will fail me to tell of Gideon, and of Barak, and 
of Samson, and of Jephthah; of David also, 
and Samuel, and of the prophets: 

“Who through faith subdued kingdoms, 
wrought righteousness, obtained promises, 
stopped the mouths of lions. 

“Quenched the violence of fire, escaped the 
edge of the sword, out of weakness were made 
strong, waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight 
the armies of the aliens. 

“Women received their dead raised to life 
again: and others were tortured, not accepting 
deliverance; that they might obtain a better 
resurrection: 

“And others had trial of cruel mockings and 
scourgings, yea, moreover of bonds and im- 
prisonment : 

“They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, 
were tempted, were slain with the sword: they 
wandered about in sheepskins and goatskins; 
being destitute, afflicted, tormented; 
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“Of whom the world was not worthy: they 
wandered in deserts, and in mountains, and in 
dens and caves of the earth. 

“And these all, having obtained a good report 
through faith, received not the promise: 

“God having provided some better thing for 
us, that they without us should not be made 
perfect.” 

So we come to supplement and make perfect 
those heroes of the past, until through faith we 
build this whole sin-cursed world into the full 
knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. 


Nine 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE BLIGHTED MEMORY 


O memories! 
O past that is! 
—Gerorce EL tor. 


Our yesterdays are gone, but memory gath- 
ers them all up and keeps them forever. Our 
bright yesterdays, our dark yesterdays walk 
into our hearts uninvited. Sunny days long 
gone are ours again; dark days and nights 
filled with sorrows and tears come back to re- 
mind us that they are still part of our posses- 
sions. ‘Memory brings to us all the past so that 
nothing is lost. 


“The eyes of memory will not sleep; 
Its ears are open still 

And vigils with the past they keep 
Against thy feeble will.” 

* * * * * 
“T remember—I remember 

How my childhood flitted by 

The mirth of its December 

The warmth of its July.” 

82 


TRAGEDY OF THE BLIGHTED MEMORY _ 83 


I 


There is a memory that prevents. ‘“Remem- 
ber now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.” 
The gospel of prevention is a sore need of to- 
day. We are in danger of accenting and 
emphasizing the gospel of rescue rather than 
prevention. Indeed, the gospel of reclamation 
is important in its place. But surely the need 
is to begin earlier than this. Prevention is bet- 
ter than cure. There is nothing better to be 
done than put the fire out when once the house 
is in flames; but it would undoubtedly be better 
that the house did not catch afire. A hospital 
at the foot of the crags is well for those bruised 
and broken once they have fallen; but a goodly 
fence at the top of the cliff is far better. We 
need a new crusade in our homes, churches, and 
Sunday Schools to teach our youth the whole- 
some doctrine of prevention, that it is not neces- 
sary for the devil to ever put “his black hand 
upon them.” We need to instill into their brave 
young hearts that sowing wild oats is a dam- 
nable form of agriculture that is wholly un- 
necessary, and that all such sowing must be 
reaped in the years that are to come. 
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“How beautiful is youth! How bright it gleams 
With its illusions, aspirations, dreams! 
Book of beginnings, story without end 
Each maid a heroine and each man a friend.” 


Youth has its perils. It cannot fancy itself as 
ever growing old. A man came to my office 
some time ago, where he sat in bitter medita- 
tion for some moments. Then he asked: ‘““Why 
does it take one so long to learn any sense?” 
Possibly this question is pertinent. “My salad 
days: when I was green in judgment” is a fair 
statement of the case from the greatest Eng- 
lish master. Youth is in danger of dividing 
life into epochs, an epoch of fun, an epoch 
of seriousness, and so on. Before them fair 
laughs the morning, and they expect no gray 
evening. Youth! How buoyant are thy hopes 
that always “turn toward life’s sunny side!” 
They need to be taught that it will not make 
them sad nor morose to remember their Creator. 
While youth has its perils it also has its 
greater possibilities. Youth! There can no 
danger daunt it, no foe withstand it. It says 
to the most formidable obstacle “Be thou re- 
moved,” and it is done. It feels itself capable 
of scaling all heights. This is as it should be. 
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We would not dampen that ardor; we would 
not take any silver lining from their clouds, any 
crystal from their seas, any bloom from their 
flowers. But we would enforce this admoni- 
tion: “Remember thy Creator.” And when life 
grows more settled, when disillusionments have 
come, and youthful hopes have departed, this 
beautiful remembrance “will shine upon life’s 
pathway like a benignant sunset that slopes 
down the pathway of rest.” 

_ Too long has the idea prevailed among us 
that religion is for age. Religion is not a fire- 
escape. Religion is not primarily to die by, 
but to live by. Religion is life. This is what 
the vast throng of young people need to learn 
to-day, for have not young men been the moving 
factors in religion? Obediah, Daniel, Joseph, 
John, Jesus, all were young men. They did not 
forget God in life’s morning. Indeed, to forget 
Him is to open the door to any or all sins. “No, 
I can not do this wrong as long as I remember 
my mother,” said a bright young man as he 
fought and overcame a great temptation. He 
would not sin against the holy memory of his 
mother’s love. To forget our Creator is to an- 
nihilate Him. The dead even are not forgotten. 
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To forget God is to repudiate life’s highest 
calling and to libel one’s own soul. In life’s 
sunny morning, put God in His rightful place 
in your life and you can not fail. Forget God, 
and you are doomed to a failure that is eternal. 


II 


There is the memory that cures. And Peter 
remembered the words of the Lord and wept 
bitterly. When this tragic episode occurred 
Peter had passed the stage of youth. He is a 
full-grown man now, at least in years. A few 
hours ago he had stood beside his Master and 
had sworn unswerving loyalty even if it cost 
him his life. Then came the tragic test. On 
the way to the palace of the High Priest Peter 
gets farther and farther behind. He is in no 
hurry at all. He arrives, however, with 
cowardice already tugging mercilessly at his 
heart. They question him in regard to his rela- 
tionship to Jesus. Peter’s answer is that he 
does not even know Him. A little girl ap- 
proaches and asks him further questions. She 
frightens out of him in three minutes all that 
Jesus had taught him in three beautiful years. 
Jesus had forewarned him what would take 
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place. The crowing of the cock reminded him 
of the words of Jesus. Then he went out and 
wept with all the bitterness of his soul. Mem- 
ory brought back before his eye the tender, 
uplifted face of his Lord. That memory broke 
Peter’s heart. The tears were not idle tears. 
He made up his mind then and there that it 
should never happen again. Peter remembered 
the words of his Lord, and this holy memory 
cured him. Let us thank God for the memory 
that cures. Many of us have passed the days 
of youth. It is our heart-break that we did 
not altogether remember our Creator in the 
days of our youth. But let us thank God there 
is something left for us still. Let us remember 
that there is a memory that cures. Remember 
His nail-torn hands and feet, His thorn- 
erpwned brow, His riven side, His cruel death 
for our sins, and His glorious resurrection; 
and with this holy memory large at our hearts, 
may we be cured of our shortcomings, of our 
backslidings, and of our failures, so that in the 
future, like Peter, we may go forth strong in 
the Lord and in the power of His might. 
Some of us have sinned deeply. With many 
of us the precious heritage of youth has been 
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squandered. The sunny hopes, long dead, can 
never be revived. Possibilities that were once 
ours can not be recalled. But still there is a 
cure. For all who have fallen into the sickness 
of sin there is acure. Let.Jesus come into your 
heart. He will cure you. He is able to cure all. 


III 


There is the memory that is hell. ‘Son, re- 
member.” These words were addressed to one 
who had already crossed the River of Death. 
The greatest Teacher who ever lived tells the 
story. The soul still retains all its faculties after 
death. Death has no power to affect one’s mem- 
ory. Memory has the power to live in any 
world whether this side or the other side of the 
tomb. Location does not play any part in the 
matter. ‘One can remember in Thibet or in Hell 
just as easily as in Asheville. Son, remember. 
So memory is still active, still alive. ‘Winters 
of memory sweep over his troubled and tor- 
mented Spirit,” and in that somber land where 
hope is dead and love is a stranger, “memory 
brings forth her shadowy brood.” 

This story is the story of a man who is lost. 
We are shown the final outcome of good and 
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bad. There was nothing in the rich man to cor- 
respond to God. There was, therefore, no 
place for him but the country which is apart 
from God. Memory brings back to him the 
days of a sunny hope and of opportunities that 
would have made him rich in spiritual worth 
if he had only acted with wisdom. But it is all 
past now, and memory keeps ever before his 
tortured soul these precious hopes that are dead. 
This is the memory of the lost. May God save 
us from such a memory. 

Jesus came to the world and poured out His 
soul unto death to prevent such a calamity. If 
you are young, remember now your Creator in 
the days of your youth. If you have passed 
those golden years of youth and are far up the 
hill of life, God grant that you may remember 
the word of the Lord and weep out your sorrow 
upon His great loving bosom. He says “Though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be made white 
as snow.” There is none other name given 
under heaven whereby men must be saved ex- 
cept the name of Jesus Christ. Let us think 
of Him and return to Him. May God save us 
from the mad-house of a torturing memory 
“where remorse utters its perpetual wail.” 


Ten 
SIN’S INSANITY 


Luke 15 


For a straightforward picture story, the lit- 
erature of the world does not contain any- 
thing to surpass, if indeed, to equal, the story 
of the Prodigal Son. Jesus tells it without any 
attempt at colorful display. He does not tear 
open the scars nor torture the household. He 
does not linger over the “skeleton in the closet.” 
The subject matter deals with the sad story 
which is the outcome of sin. 


I 


The Master does not vilify the boy. He does 
not abuse him as a scapegrace who deliberately 
made up his mind to bring dishonor to his home 
and break his father’s heart. Apparently with- 
out any intention to hurt any one, even himself, 
he is captured by the lure of the far country. 


That he chose to go to the far country in place. 
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of remaining in his father’s house is explained 
by the fact that the young man was not him- 
self, for our story tells us that one day he came 
to himself. Sin is a sort of insanity. It warps 
one’s judgment and makes one unable to rightly 
estimate real values. It argues for the immedi- 
ate present and tangible, and makes impossible 
distant views. It lures one into making first 
things second, and second things primary. No 
one will do this who is thoroughly himself. 
Neither will any one who is thoroughly sane 
bring a shadow on his home, or break the hearts 
of those who love him best. It is only by sin’s 
insanity that any one will repudiate God as his 
Father, forget his own soul, and walk the broad 
way of death. The greatest sin of which any 
one can be guilty is to ignore Christ and despise 
His Cross. Yet men do this because they are 
not themselves. Those who commit suicide 
are accounted insane. Those who commit soul- 
suicide are the ones who remain under the spell 
of sin, those who never come to themselves. 


II 


This is ever the way sin works. It promises 
many things. It promised Cain supremacy over 
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Abel and paid him by stamping a damnable 
mark upon his forehead and sending him forth 
as a vagabond and as a laughing stock for all 
time. It promised Jezebel luxury, ease, power ; 
and paid by throwing her out of an upper win- 
dow on the horses of war to be consumed by 
the Oriental dogs. It made the glowing promise 
to Adam and Eve that, if they would eat of the 
Tree of Knowledge, they would become as wise 
as gods; then drove them from Eden’s blooming 
beauties into the accursed world’s briar-patch. 
It promised Napoleon the realization of his 
dream of world-wide empire; then chained him 
like a beast to a desolate rock in the sea. In 
the same way did it make its insidious promise 
to the Prodigal Son. It showed him glorious 
prospects in the far country. It paid him by 
placing him in the field as a waiter at the feed- 
trough of the swine. 

In the far country the young man spends his 
goods in riotous living. If he had stopped at 
spending his money, it would not have been so 
bad. But he went up to the devil’s counter and 
cashed in coin after coin of his own soul. He 
spent himself. One bright coin after another 
was bartered away. To spend one’s money is a 
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small matter; to spend one’s self is the climax 
of tragedy. He could have done without money, 
could have starved with the hogs; but to have 
cashed in himself is a tragedy too deep for tears. 
Such men and women we may see any day on 
our streets—men and women who have spent 
themselves. They walk the ways of the far 
country, seemingly contented. They are not yet 
come to themselves. Possibly some of them 
never will. Made for nobler and higher things, 
the young man squanders his soul’s treasures 
in the far country. 
III 

One day in his poverty of money and of man- 
hood, his real condition broke in upon his soul. 
It was doubtless an hour of memory, memory 
that led him back through the fair fields of life, 
when life was glorious with the splendor of the 
morning and full of hope. It was a sobering 
memory, one that brought him back to himself 
and to sanity. He bethought himself. He got 
his bearings. As he did so there dawned upon 
him the staggering fact of the spell of sin under 
which he was living. He came to himself. 
What a dynamic moment was this in his life! 
He stood upon his feet and said the biggest 
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thing all told that a man is capable of saying: 
“T will arise and go to my father.” There is 
nothing in the universe so grandly superb as the 
human will in action, the will asserting itself. 
Before the imperial will all the black battalions | 
of the nethermost world retreat to their last 
outpost. “I will get out from the hog pen and 
from the far country, and go back home.” No 
power on earth or in hell can stop a determina- 
tion like that. Before such a resolution every 
evil and every obstacle must give way. In the 
spirit of such sanity all things are seen in their 
proper light. “I will arise and go to my 
father.” ‘TI will” scaled the Alps and took Italy. 
“T will” crossed uncharted seas and gave a new 
hemisphere to the world. “TI will” has been, and 
is, the mightiest transforming power in the 
world.’ Distance from home counts for noth- 
ing. When he stood upon his feet and uttered 
that sublime “TI will,” there was no power that 
could keep him from his father’s house and 
home. 
IV 

And the moment he made this choice he 
ceased to be a prodigal. His father in the be- 
ginning might have laid violent hands upon 
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him and bound him and not allowed him to have 
left home at all. But he would have still been 
a prodigal in the heart of him. The far coun- 
try and the home are matters of choice rather 
than location. Goodness is the deliberate choice 
of an untrammeled spirit. It is not necessary 
for Heaven to have locks and keys for its en- 
trance. He chose to go back home and back 
home he went. 

His father had never ceased to keep watch 
for hirn. While he was yet a great way off, he 
saw him. He had waited long and anxiously. 
The son had prepared a splendid speech to recite 
to his father. He was going to tell him how 
mean and unworthy he had been. But the 
kisses and embrace of the father prevented that 
speech ever being made. There was no time 
to listen to the story of how it all happened. 
That would have all been wide the mark. He 
ordered clothing for him, and a ring for his 
finger. He had a great feast prepared. And 
they began to be merry. It was enough for the 
father to know that the far country had lost 
its lure for his boy and that sin’s spell had been 
broken. 

This story reveals the loving heart of our 
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great Heavenly Father. He longs for the re- 
turn of every prodigal son and daughter to his 
and her rightful place. He does not ask that 
we fix ourselves up, that we grovel in the dust. 
All He wants is that we come back to the shel- 
tering shade of His loving care. He wants us 
to come. 


“Just as I am, without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me.” 


Eleven 
THE TRAGEDY OF SPIRITUAL DEATH 
I Timothy 5:6 


“She that lives in pleasure is dead while she 
lives.” It sounds rather startling to speak of 
pleasure and of death in the same breath. One 
is accustomed to think of these things as far 
apart as possible. And yet this is the plain 
statement of the fact, however sensational and 
ghastly it may seem. It would be well for us 
to study these words carefully, and remember 
who spoke them, before we criticize or deny. 
The statement may shock us, but let us not cast 
it aside because of this. Let us look rather into 
the truth of it. 

I 

“She is dead while she lives.” Who is she? 
Is she the Magdalene of the street? Is she the 
wandering and homeless thing that we some- 
times meet? It may be. But she is also any- 


one that lives in pleasure. Whoever gives her- 
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self up to the pleasures of this world whether 
she be the bedraggled sinner by the well-curb 
or a queen upon a throne; whether she be a 
Cleopatra toying with crowns and kings and 
kingdoms, or an oppressed slave, the plaything 
of her captors; whether she be a woman with 
the intellectual charm and vivacity of a Lady 
Hamilton, or the literary genius of a George 
Eliot; whether she possess the statesmanship 
of a proud Elizabeth, or the appealing poetical 
powers of a Mrs. Browning; or whoever she is, 
in whatever circle she may move; if she lives 
in pleasure, she is dead while she lives. She 
may be the center of a charmed circle. She may 
be the most handsomely gowned of women, 
But her gorgeous trappings are nothing more 
than a splendid shroud. She may move grace- 
fully to the finest of festive music, but the 
melody is only a funeral dirge, and her dance 
is the dance of death. She may be possessed of 
a most beautiful body, but it is only the gilded 
casket for a dead heart. Her face may be 
classic in its charm, but it is only the artistically 
carved glass through which God looks in upon 
a pallid, lifeless soul. She may be a queen in 
society. She may be vivacious and attractive, 
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her life one round of worldly pleasure after an- 
other. She may be a great entertainer ; but she 
lives for the world. Who would dare to say 
that she is dead? This Book says so. It says 
it because it is true. The Great Physician has 
made a thorough examination. It is His hand 
that has felt for the pulse of her soul and has 
found it still. It is the Ear that is ever open 
to the cry of the needy that has bent low over 
her bosom and has found no movement. It is 
He that looks with pity into the glazed eye of 
the soul. ‘Dead,’ He pronounces her. 

- And in this spiritual autopsy Jesus discovers 
the disease with which she died. She died of 
pleasure, of worldly pleasure: The laughter of 
the world choked her. Too much worldly re- 
joicing overcame her. She went to her spiritual 
grave under a too heavy weight of sunshine, 
She was suffocated with material gladness, 
crushed under the burden of earthly delight. 

: — 
She was strangled with a prolonged draught of 
siren song. 

But to be perfectly exact, it was not genuine, 
real pleasure of which she died. It was rather 
the pleasure that she was trying to obtain. She 
died of pleasure because she made the obtaining 
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of it the one outstanding aim of her life. Her 
purpose in life was to have a good time at any 
cost. That was what gave her paralysis of the 
heart and palsy of the soul. That was her 
blight, her ruin. That is what dried up the 
fountains of her life. “To be carnally minded 
is death.” 
II 

But we are not to understand that God is 
opposed to our being happy. He is not opposed 
to our having the right sort of pleasure. It is 
not His will to take the joy out of any life. On 
the contrary, He desires that every one shall 
be happy. He wants every heart that sobs to 
be set to singing. He wants to span every life 
with the colors of the rainbow. If God had 
his way, every soul would have that peace which 
is like the river. He would like to take the wisp 
of cloud out of every sky. He wants every 
child of His in the highest sense to be happy. 
And the birth of true happiness does not mean 
the death of the soul. Our religion is not a 
religion of groans. It is not meant to make us 
wear long faces. No, the religion of Calvary 
proposes to bring peace and joy to every son 
and daughter of our race. The Book that this 
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text was read from is not a melancholy book. 
It tells not in mournful numbers that life is but 
an empty dream. It speaks of glorious sunsets 
and cloudless mornings, of glories that waste 
not and pleasures that abide. It has caused 
more genuine laughter than all of the humorous 
books that have ever been written. Though it 
teaches us not to seek pleasure as the chief end 
of life, it has produced more gladness than all 
other literature combined since the birth of his- 
tory. Though it records the grimmest tragedy 
ever enacted in this world, yet it has a mighty 
power to make us laugh through our tears and 
sing through our sobs. The Bible is the most 
gladsome book ever written. Its story is a well 
of gushing joy springing up into everlasting life, 
It tells us to rejoice evermore. It tells us how 
God came down to His Son, Jesus Christ, to 
live with us, to keep house with us, to love us 
and to die for us. It tells us of the place He 
has prepared for us when we shall be with Him 
in the fullness of joy eternally. Our great God 
who spared not His own Son, but freely of- 
fered Him up for us all, is ever and vitally in- 
terested in the happiness of His children now 
and forever. 
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And because He wanted us to be happy He 
said this startling word; for He was afraid we 
would miss the road and wander off into some 
bypath that would lead us only further and 
further into the quagmires of disaster and > 
disappointment. So He set this signboard by 
the way: “She that lives in pleasure is dead 
while she lives.” And I think that we are 
all able to see why this is true. Do we not 
realize that there can be no life in the larger 
sense for that man or woman who makes happi- 
ness his or her god? The text is true because 
no man can serve two masters. The very mo- 
ment that one puts self and self-pleasing first, 
one makes impossible the incoming and indweli- 
ing of Christ Jesus, our Lord. 

And mark you that pleasure here is a word 
that has a great variety of meanings. It does 
not mean simply the life of the sensualist. It 
does not mean simply the life of the butterfly of 
society. It does not mean of necessity any of 
the grosser forms of sin. What a man thinks 
would give him pleasure depends upon the man. 
What would bring pleasure to one would bring 
the deepest disgust to others. The child en- 
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joys making mud pies. The philosopher seeks 
a different pastime. Nero liked to look upon 
suffering. Scarlet was his favorite color, the 
scarlet from human hearts. And torches made 
of the writhing bodies of men had for him a 
radiance more pleasing than the sunlight. Tito 
Melema hated suffering and would have almost 
fainted at the sight of blood, but was as heart- 
less and selfish as Nero. The ermine will die 
rather than suffer itself to be soiled by the least 
fleck of mud. The hog is never so happy as 
during his mud bath. But one is as selfish as 
the other. What would give pleasure to an 
eagle would disgust a vulture. Yet both live 
for themselves and both prey off of others. The 
mode of one’s pleasure may take any direction, 
but, in the end, it is all the same. 

So what you believe will give you pleasure 
may take a very refined turn. It may have in it 
nothing over which you would have cause to 
blush. Or it may take the direction of the low- 
est and strike the likeness of your pure mother 
from your face and poison the last drop of her 
blood in your veins. Yet both alike mean death 
and death only. The asp in Cleopatra’s basket 
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of flowers is just as poisonous as the slimy 
serpent. 

And this is true, I say, because to make self- 
pleasing the chief end of life, however base or 
refined the pleasure may be, is to exclude Christ. 
To exclude Him is to exclude life. He has all 
the life there is. If you have Him, you have 
life, and if you have Him not you have not seen 
life. Did you know that He Himself said that 
much? He said that unless we ate His body 
and drank His blood we had no life in us. Now 
if a man has no life there is nothing that is pos- 
sible to him. As long as there is life, every- 
thing is in a measure possible, but when life is 
gone, nothing is possible. 

And Christ said of the woman that she was 
dead. He did not say that of Lazarus, though 
he had been in the grave four days. He did not 
say that of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, though 
they had been dust long centuries. He said that 
Lazarus was only asleep. He said that these 

\vfoup saints of old were yet alive, that their God 
was not the God of the dead, but of the living. 
But this woman, active, smiling, vivacious, 
charming perhaps, was dead, dead while she 
lived. 
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And so we see what real death is. Real death 
is not that over which we weep most often. It 
is not that catastrophe when the soul and body 
separate and the lips are still, and the heart still, 
and the pulse still, and all still. That is not the 
death over which God and the angels weep. 
That is only a symbol, a shadow of real death, 
Real death is the death which befell this woman, 
the death of the soul, the death of the spiritual 
nature. It is the atrophy of the spiritual within 
us. It is that state when the call of God wins 
no answer. 

Now you know that dead people are uncon- 
scious. If you knew that your hands were 
going to be folded to-night in the sleep of physi- 
cal death, would you care for a pleasure trip? 
Would your pale face flush at the sight of the 
mountains? Would your heart thrill at the 
roar of the sounding sea? Would you care 
for the thunders of Niagara? Its voice shakes 
the earth and the mists arise in magic rainbows 
like the ascending spirit of the water dashed to 
death by its terrible fall. But what message 
would it have for your heart? Ah, you know, 
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None, none at all. Should the world’s great 
orchestras play and all God’s nightingales pour 
out their wealth of music above your coffin, 
would you applaud? No, you would only lie 
still, as unconscious of it as the shroud that en- 
wrapped you. 

And the tragedy of a dead soul is that it is 
unconscious of the great spiritual realities. The 
great fact of God and His love is dimmer to it 
than the shadow of a dream. There is no glad 
consciousness of His presence. No sweet il- 
lumination of His face shines upon the daily 
task. Life is lived just as it would be lived if 
God were a myth and the story of Calvary only 
a dream. You move among sublimities, but 
never see them. You play marbles with dia- 
monds and never suspect their value. You 
stumble among the glories of the seven golden 
candlesticks and think no more of them than of 
common wax candles. Your own soul is an 
undiscovered jewel. You do not prize it. You 
are unconscious of its value. You have no more 
use for it than a hog would have for an angel’s 
plume, and so you take the priceless star and 
knead it in mud. 

I know of nothing that we so much need to- 
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day as a new sense of God. Too many of us 
are dead. Angels bend low above us to crown 
us, but we do not know it. Hands are reached 
out from the eternities to lift us, but we fail to 
see them. The garments of the blood-washed 
are pressed upon us, but we hold on to the 
gaudy rags of our own righteousness. Infinite 
spiritual beauties spread all around us, but we 
are as blind to them as bats are to light. O 
that the light divine would shine in upon us. 
O that He would even to-day call us from death 
to life. O that the radiance of His presence 
might shine upon life’s common way. Spiritual 
beauties and spiritual splendors would then be 
ours of which we have never dreamed. We 
need life. “Awake thou that sleepeth and arise 
from the dead, and Christ shall give thee life.” 


Twelve 
THE TRAGEDY OF THE EMPTY HAND 
Luke 19:12-28 


This lesson is full of the wisdom of Jesus, 
which is the epitome of wisdom itself. It con- 
tains the richest philosophy of the kingdom. It 
is the very essence of the Gospel’s common 
sense. It lays before us the basis of the progress 
and growth of the kingdom of God in its con- 
quest of the world. 

I 

We are God’s investments. God has actually 
become a purchaser, having purchased us with 
His Son’s own blood. Therefore, what tremen- 
dous risks are we to Him! What loss He is 
liable to sustain through us! Possibly there is 
nothing we are more apt to forget than the 
rights of God. God always comes first. If we 
fail the Purchaser is the loser. How important 
it is to admonish one’s self to be on guard lest 


he waste his own life. It is well even to ad- 
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monish one for his own sake; it is better to 
admonish him for God’s sake. It is bad to bring 
disappointment and heartbreak to one’s self or 
to those who love him, but to bring disappoint- 
ment and heartbreak to God is infinitely worse. 
God may become involved in eternal losses 
through us. It is enough to stagger us. One 
may bring a deficit to the kingdom. Your un- 
profitable life and mine may bring spiritual 
stock below par. Still, as heavy as the risk is, 
our Master has elected to carry on the work 
of the kingdom through the men and women 
to whom He has committed His goods. 

We need, therefore, to come to a new realiza- 
tion of our importance in the Divine economy. 
Emerson once spoke of a time when everyone 
who is born into the world would be essential. 
Surely we are all essential in God’s kingdom. 
-No one can take another’s place. No one can 
do another’s work. Jesus never loses sight of 
a single talent, nor overlooks a single worker, 
He did not allow even the leavings of a dinner 
to remain on the ground. He is just as vitally 
interested in the one who works with one talent 
as the one who works with ten. Both fill their 
respective places in the ranks of God’s royal 
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workers, One cannot lose himself. The Master 
sees the ten-talent man with besweated brow at 
his task. He also sees, with the same gladness 
of heart, the one-talent man at his. And, too, 
He sees both when they hide their talents away 
in the grave. Whether we are in the quiet places 
of the earth or in populous cities; whether we 
have one talent or many, He sees us and counts 
the sheaves that hang at our girdles when we 
come to the great storehouse in the evening 
time. And the golden “well done” greets all 
alike who are faithful to the task. 

Then, too, all of us must feel that life holds 
a new dignity and meaning as we become work- 
ers together with Him. How bewilderingly © 
fair life is when it becomes a part of the Divine 
purpose and plan! We dare not be little or con- 
temptible any more since we are working with 
the Worker. 

II 

But all are not workers. ‘There are idlers. 
There are some whose “chief good be but to 
sleep and feed.” Surely, “whoever fears God, 
fears to sit at ease.” But there are those who 
fear not God. Such are in God’s way. They 
are good for nothing. The salt has lost its 
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savor. He does not arrive. He fills no place 
in God’s economy. He declares no dividend. 
He brings in no sheaves. He is a spiritual 
spendthrift, a spiritual pest. He never “tasted 
the joy that springs from labor.” All he has to 
show is an empty hand. He is a sight that 
would make an angel weep. 

And this empty-handed fellow is despicable, 
not because of an uprising against his Lord; 
not because he tried to bring about insurrection; 
not because he raised revolt, but because of his 
sheer idleness. He did not try to retard the 
coming of the kingdom. Like many to-day, he 
was a well-wisher only. He raised no objection 
to those who were working. He fed on the 
common heritage and never paid for his keep. 
He offered no prayer for himself to be saved 
from the toil of 


“Dropping buckets into empty wells, 
And growing old 
At drawing nothing up.” 


Surely there can be nothing sadder than for 
one ‘‘to have come and grown and gone, and 
never to have known the mirth and majesty” 
of helping to advance the Master’s kingdom in 
the world. And how easy it is todo this. How 
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easy it is to do nothing. How easy it is to 
become nothing more than a pious piddler 
and fretter, with no high resolve. All that 
one has to do is just to stand aside. It is not 
necessary to besiege, nor to plot against. No, 
the idler did not plunder his Lord’s treasure- 
house, nor blow His money safe. He simply 
did nothing. That was all. He let life’s sunny 
hours all slip by without having anything to 
show for having lived in the world. 


III 


The Master of the house at last returned to 
see how much everyone had made by trading. 
He came at an unexpected moment. On His 
departure He had given them solemn warning 
that “in such an hour as ye think not, the Son 
of Man cometh.” How much Jesus had to say 
about the unexpected and about the mystic hour 
of midnight! He called upon each of the three 
to account for the goods committed to them, 
Certainly there is nothing about this procedure 
that is the least unjust or austere. On the con- 
trary, it was the only reasonable thing to do. 
One can see them even now, as they pass in one 
at a time to have their accounts balanced. One 
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cannot be lost in the crowd, ‘in the monotonous 
gray of the multitude.” The man who had done 
nothing had to make report just the same as the 
one who had been faithful to his task. 

The first came, broad-shouldered and clear- 
eyed, looking his Master straight in the face. 
What a magnificent fellow he is! We never 
stand in his presence but we feel the breath of 
springtime on our cheeks. Life always seems 
better and brighter because of him. He had 
been on the job. He was faithful and true 
when nobody but God was around. He was not 
ashamed to meet his Lord. There is nothing in 
the wide, wide world that makes one so bold, 
so brave, as to know that he has done his duty 
and played his part like a man, when the time 
comes for him to give account of his work. He 
was beautifully busy, just as if. he knew his 
Lord was looking on all the time. There are 
those who jump to work when the boss is heard 
at the door. They get busy then. When the 
Great Investor of the universe came around, 
this fellow was working away with all of his 
might. ‘Well done, good and faithful servant! 
I will make you ruler over ten cities.” 

The second came in the same gladsome way. 
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He had been just as true to his trust as the other: 
The approval of his Lord is just as hearty. He 
might not have had as much ability. But he 
was faithful to what he had. It is not necessary 
to be smart or clever above all others, but it is 
necessary to be true to the task to which God 
has assigned us. It isn’t a question so much of 
one’s ability. It is a question of utilizing this 
ability, and of being faithful to it. One can be 
just as loyal to his flag, to his country, and to 
his God whether he have one talent or ten. 
Faithfulness, therefore, does not depend upon 
the capital one may have, but upon the way he 
uses it. Life’s solemn responsibility lies just 
here, and upon this basis each one of us must 
stand or fall. The same winsome “Well done, 
good and faithful servant” comes to everyone 
who has made proper use of his Lord’s money, 
whether the amount is large or small. 

Then the third man of our lesson comes be- 
fore his Lord. No doubt, he hoped to avoid the, * 
embarrassing situation. He came with a whine 
upon his lips and a lie in his heart. He declares 
that the Master is too hard on him, that the 
church requires too much. Poor fellow! He 
has gone through spring, and summer, and 
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autumn without gain. He is a withering spec- 
tacle as he stands there clutching the unused 
talent. “Out of thine own mouth will I judge 
thee, thou wicked servant.” And He said unto 
them that stood by: “Take from him the pound 
he has,” for from him that hath not, even that 
which he hath shall be taken away. So utterly 
offensive is this stark idler to the Master’s so- 
cial order that He does not leave him loose with 
his|empty hands. He commands that he be 
bound, hand and foot, and cast into outer dark- 
ness. Never again can his hands hold the 
sacred trust. Never again can the bright sunny 
days of possibility be his! There is nothing 
but the ever-haunting atmosphere of emptiness. 
Down through the corridors of memory there 
is the cry of “Empty! Empty!’ In the caverns 
of outer darkness, remorse utters the perpetual 
wail of “Empty! Empty!’ God save us from 
an eternity of emptiness. 


Thirteen 
THE TEST OF FIRE 
I Kwgs 18:21 


Aside from Calvary itself, possibly there is 
no more dramatic scene than this recorded in 
the literature of the world. It is one of those 
high points where events so culminate that the 
nation is turned into new channels. Such times 
come to nations as they do to individuals. A 
nation may run on from century to century, 
“keeping the noiseless tenor of its way”; when, 
suddenly, events reach a climax. A definite 
decision must be made in the national life. It 
must be determined whether utter destruction 
is to come about, or the tide be turned in the di- 
rection of safety. ' At: such’ a vital moment, . 
years seem to crowd | inito a single hour—an 3 
hour pregnant with the issues of destiny. 

At this time, sensual Ahab with his wicked 
queen, Jezebel, sat upon Israel’s throne. They 


had prostituted the nation’s ideals, all but 
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destroyed its religion, and utterly degraded its 
court. Jehovah had been set aside, and idola- 
try had eaten like a cancer into the nation’s 
heart. Not only so, but hard on the heels of 
spiritual degradation and decay, had come tre- 
mendous material calamity. National as well 
as individual sin is always a robber and a dev- 
astator. God had locked up the fountains of 
water, so that the land was desolate. Green 
pastures, flecked with feeding flocks, were only 
pleasant recollections. Both spiritually and ma- 
terially, the nation had rotted down to the edge 
of doom. 

The stern antagonist of Ahab is the fiery 
prophet, Elijah. Ahab hates the prophet with 
all his heart. It would delight him to take his 
life. One day they met face to face. The king 
accuses the prophet of being the cause of all of 
Israel’s troubles. Elijah denies the charge, and 
proceeds to utter a superb challenge in the lan- 
guage of the text: “Get the prophets that eat 
at Jezebel’s table, and all of the people, and let 
them come together on Mount Carmel, and try 
the matter out, and see who is the true God. 
The question has been argued long enough. The 
time has come for some definite decision, some 
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definite action. The people have been hood- 
winked long enough. Let the matter be put to 
the test.” Elijah wanted the people to know, 
hot to suppose, the naked truth about God and 
religion, whatever it is. © 

The day of trial comes. The priests and the 
prophets of Baal and of Ashtaroth, eight hun- 
dred and fifty strong, are there. Vast multi- 
tudes, thousands upon thousands, gather them- 
selves together. What a scene itis! It is not 
a picnic. It is not a social gathering. The 
eager, hungry-hearted multitudes are assembled 
for vaster issues. Their hearts are hungry, and 
empty and tired. Like the people of to-day, and 
of all time, they long for a sure word. Their 
hearts are breaking to know the true and the 
living God, whether He be Baal, or the God of 
Israel. The prophet, the great sunburned and 
rugged son of the hills and the desert, takes his 
place in the center of the throng. The seething, 
restless multitude, clamorous for the decision, 
deters him not, nor do the king and the courtiers 
awe him. He cries unto them, “How long 
cripple ye between two opinions; if the Lord 
be God, follow Him; if Baal, follow him.” He 
enters into no arguments with them, into no 
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discussion of theology or theories; he does not 
becloud the issue. It is no longer a question for 
debate. The time for proof has come—proof 
that admits of no doubt, no sleight of hand per- 
formance, no camouflage. 

There is no attempt on the part of the prophet 
have his own way in the matter, only in so 
far as that he knows himself to be right. The 
proposal he makes is wonderfully fair. He 
does not ask the great crowds to blindly grab 
at something. He proposes that the choice shall 
be the result of a fair and impartial test. The 
decision shall be made only after ample proof 
has been given before their own eyes... This is 
ever God’s method. He is always beautifully. 
and gloriously reasonable. , He does not ask any 
man or woman to credit Him unless He is God. 
There is no need. that any: man should be de- 
ceived ina matter so fundamentally important., 
God, Himself sees to it that we have opportunity 
to put Him to the final test. He knows that.a 
supposition will never do to build on, nor satisfy 
the longings of the human heart. ._Whatever 
else, in a wide-lying universe, one may guess at, 
surely there must be no guessing concerning the 
God, we worship. One, may be.quite sure of 
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everything else but this, and miserably fail of 
all that makes life serene and beautiful. One 
may be in doubt about almost everything else, 
but sure of this, and life becomes triumphantly 
glorious. : 

Mind you, Elijah does not ask why they halt 
between three opinions, or four, or twenty 
opinions, but between two opinions. After all, 
the ultimate decision of both morals and re- 
ligion narrows down to two opinions, the right 
and the wrong. The attempt of thousands of 
men and women to classify themselves as 
neither for nor against is absolutely futile. ““He 
that s not for Me is against Me, and he that 
gathereth not with Me, scattereth abroad.” It 
is not possible to dodge the issue. A decision 
must be made between the God of Israel and 
the god of this world. Not to decide is to de- 
cide wrong. Not to take a stand is to take a 
wrong stand; for the undecided man is ever 
the lame man. Something must be decided, 
Some definite stand must be taken. 

The hour of trial has come. The prophets 
of Baal make the first attempt. The agreement 
is that an ox be prepared in barbecue fashion, 
and that no fire be put under. The god that an- 
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swers by fire, let him be God. Then began one 
of the most tragic performances recorded in the 
Bible. These false prophets cry unto their god, 
“© Baal, hear us! O Baal, hear us!’ But 
there was none to hear nor to give answer. 
They plead with heart-breaking prayers for 
their god to burn the sacrifice. While they 
are at the very height of their desperate cry- 
ing, the prophet comes upon the scene, and 
mocks them with the bitterest sarcasm known 
to the literature of the world. “Why,” he says, 
“you are not crying loud enough. He doesn’t 
hear you. Cry louder! Baalisagod. All you 
have to do is to cry loud enough to arouse him, 
It is likely that the old fellow is asleep. He is 
a hard sleeper, you know. You may be able 
to awaken him if you only cry a little louder. 
Perhaps he may be off on a journey, gone some- 
where to a damper climate. Cry louder! He 
may not have been notified of this meeting. He 
is undoubtedly hard of hearing; you will get 
his attention after a while.” 

The prophets of Baal become frantic. A wild 
craze seems to seize them. They jump upon 
the altar, and cry with that wild desperation 
that only one can who sees his hopes turn to 
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ashes. Their lone, empty, unanswered. wail 
comes down the long aisles of time like some 
weird death-cry, “pregnant with the agony of 
a million dying lips.’ But there is no voice, nor 
any that answer. . When the noon hour is past 
they resume the performance of the forenoon; 
but their efforts are fruitless and fail to win. any 
answer or any token from their sleeping and 
journeying god. In utter, desperation, they 
seize lancets and sharp stones and rip open their 
blood-strutted veins. until.the hot. blood gushes 
out upon them,. What.a beastly. crew they are! 
What.a spectacle they present! Hoarse with 
an all-day prayer, and. besmeared with. their 
own blood, they relinquish their task in the 
hopelessness of despair. | 

The years have passed. since that day, thou- 
sands of them, and old Baal is still silent, ‘still 
journeys, still,sleeps; and across the years no 
answer has ever come.,, What a pitiful plight is 
that man whose god. will, not answer him, nor 
come to his aid when the hour of crisis is at 
hand and. the black shadows of despair gather 
like a thick pall around him! There are. no 
tears bitter enough to express the eternal, pity 
of having followed a god up to.the edge of one’s 
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tomb, and then finding one’s self unheard and 
pacts forsaken. 

_ When the prophets of Baal had given up for- 
ever the hope of their god being able to answer, 
Elijah comes forward to take his trial at burn- 
ing the sacrifice. He first prepares the. altar 
of the Lord that has been long broken down. 
He then asks all the people to come as near to 
him as possible. In order to shut off every 
avenue of suspicion, he has twelve barrels of 
water poured into the trenches until the whole 
place is running with water. He is grimly de- 
termined that none shall go away and say that 
the old preacher had fire concealed under the 
bullock. Then he calls upon the God of Abra- 
ham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, saying, “Let it be 
known that there is a God in Israel.” While 
he was yet praying, the fire of the Lord fell and 
consumed the sacrifice, the wood, the stones, 
the dust ; and licked up even the water that was 
in the trenches. The vast throng of people fall 
down upon their faces before the Lord, crying, 
“The Lord He is God! The Lord He is God!” 
The God of the old prophet is the God that met 
the test, even the test of fire. The God of 
Elijah meets the test still, Whatever may be 
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your religion, if it will not meet the practical test 
of actual life it will leave you utterly forsaken 
in the end. The God that answered by fire in 
the long ago is the samé God that wants your 
decision and allegiance to-day. God grant that 
we may make our decision now, “for to-day is 
the day of salvation.” 


Fourteen 
THE TRAGEDY OF SPIRITUAL SLEEP 


Romans 1 css 
Matthew 26:40 


Sir Philip Sidney said that sleep is the poor 
man’s wealth, the prisoner’s release, and the im- 
partial judge between the high and the low. 

“Sleep that knits up the ravelled sleave of care, 

Death of each day’s life; 


Balm of hurt minds 
The chief nourisher in life’s feast.” 


And again, 


“O sleep, O gentle sleep, 
Nature’s soft nurse, how have I frighted thee 
That thou no more will weigh my eyelids down 
And steep my senses in forgetfulness.” 


But after all that poetry and science have. 
to say of sleep, it is still an enigma. We know 
that we have to have it, but “what stuff ’tis 


made of we are yet to learn.” 
125 
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I 


The man who is asleep is helpless, it does not 

matter how vigorous he may be. He may be 
- exceedingly capable; but*all of his capabilities 
count for “naked nothing” if he is asleep. . He 
may be robbed or assassinated without a pro- 
test on his part. The home in which he lies 
sleeping and which he loves better than his life 
may be both plundered and burned without his 
ever being aware of it... The smallest. child,. 
toddling about the house, is better able to pro- 
tect himself than the man who is asleep. He 
can neither fight, think, see, nor hear. He is 
in the land of oblivion. He is out of touch with 
the world. He does not sense danger. He 
counts no cost. It is as though he were 
dead. 

One realizes before he sleeps that he is pre- 
paring to venture into strange lands where he 
knows nothing, nor cares. Therefore, he locks 
the doors, locates the fire-escapes, and fortifies 
himself as best he may against the helplessness 
that will be his in that mysterious realm whither 
he is to journey. And with all the preparation 
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one may make and all the safeguarding one may 
do, he must still trust not too deeply “the flat- 
tering truth of sleep.” For he knows that when 
he is asleep he sees no Hei is conscious of no 
sta ! 

Sitting at breakfast in a hotel some time ago, 
a number of us were talking rather excitedly 
about a fire which had broken out in the hotel 
in the night. There had been a cry of fire which 
created quite a stir and commotion. Guests 
had jumped from their beds, dressed themselves 
as quickly as possible, and prepared to make 
their escape. While thus discussing the mat- 
ter, a certain gentleman inquired what it was 
all about. He was in the hotel that night, but 
nothing had disturbed him. He slept through 
it all. To him it was as if there had been no 
fire, no hurrying to and fro. 

Now, one is just as helpless when he is spirit- 
ually asleep as when he is physically asleep. His 
spiritual nature has ceased, in a large measure, 
to function. That is the reason he is wholly 
atease. The lack of spiritual sensitiveness does 
not make him restless... The lack of spiritual 
strength does not alarm him. He goes his way 
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like the dead among the living. Being asleep, 
no fears arouse him, no dangers disturb him. 
He does not recognize vast and mighty issues 
that are pregnant with destiny. The powers of 
darkness have their way with him. And too 
often in this state of spiritual somnambulism, 
men and women walk into their tombs. The 
most subtle peril is to be conscious of none. 
Millions have foundered, and foundered for- 
ever, just here. For it is no sign that danger 
is not hard by because one does not recognize 
it. Ina state of sleep one recognizes nothing. 
Therefore, situations fraught with the peril of 
death are faced without the least protest or 
trembling. 

And one may be ever so wide-awake physi- 
cally. He may be thoroughly abreast of the 
times. He may be a social magnate and recog- 
nize all the fine points of etiquette in his be- 
havior. He may recognize every good business 
opportunity. He may be thoroughly familiar 
with the markets. He may be acquainted with 
every avenue of his business, quick to discern 
the trend of affairs in the commercial world 
and know how to govern himself accordingly. 
And yet he may be wholly asleep spiritually. 
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He is also useless. He toils not, neither does 
he spin. A little more sleep and a little more 
slumber, while his garden grows up in weeds. 
| When I was a small boy we had neighbors who 
were strong and sound of body and limb, and 
who owned some of the best river bottom land 
in the country. But they slept while the weeds 
took their crops and while their children grew 
up in ignorance. They were utterly useless to 
the community. So it is with the man who is 
spiritually asleep. He has lost his savor. His 
fingers have forgotten how to work at the “‘holy 
craft” at which they ought to work. He is 
good for nothing. Nothing! What a word 
that is! What a state of life it describes! 
“Henceforth good for nothing,” said the Mas- 
ter, “but to be cast out and trodden under the 
foot of man.” It seems to be the last word one 
can say. There is no use to make impassioned 
appeal to him about God’s most daring enter- 
prise—the Church; for he is asleep. He can 
not be used in any program in the church or in 
society as a whole. He is deaf to all of the 
holier calls, blind to all of the loftier visions. 


\ 


130 GREAT TRAGEDIES OF THE BIBLE 


He is a spiritual nonentity. He is apart. He 
doesn’t count. He is powerless as a tombstone; 
he is as impotent as “‘spots of dried blood.” 

The church needs him; God needs him; every 
good cause needs him; but he is asleep. Brown- 
ing said: “Be sure they sleep not whom God 
needs.”’ And God needs all of us. His program 
is so tremendous and so colossal that it should 
enlist the heart and hand of everyone. Oh, it 
is our shame to-day and may be our lasting 
shame in death that God needed us and we slept. 
We brought nothing to pass. We just cumbered 
the ground. We were in God’s way. Ina 
world where everything is utilized, we chose 
to be a “rank outsider.” 

And he misses his opportunity. How many 
things one misses by being asleep! I heard a 
man say a while ago that, while passing through 
the country on the train he asked the conductor 
to show him the battlefield of Bull Run. The 
conductor replied that they had passed it twenty 
miles up the road, “‘but you were asleep.” Multi- 
tudinous beauties, glories and possibilities, rich 
withthe gold dust of spiritual life are lost be- 
cause of sleep. 

Yonder is the Master in the Garden of 


fi 
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Gethesemane, wrestling with His mysterious 
agony. Inthe very act of taking upon Himself 
the sins of a whole world, He lifts His eyes 
to the Father and prays that if it be possible 
the cup may pass from Him. Under the awful 
loneliness and pressure of that dark hour, when 
He can no longer endure it, He rises and seeks 
His Disciples. There He comes in the deep 
shade of the olive trees. Great crimson drops 
bead His brow. He feels that He must have 
some companion in His agony. He comes to 
the inner circle of those who are closest to Him, 
_ and the scene that greets His eyes is that of 
three large, broad-shouldered men sprawled 
upon the ground—sound asleep. ‘What,’ He 
says, “could ye not watch with Me one hour?” 
Finding them asleep for the third time, He 
says to them in accents that seem final: “Sleep 
on now and take your rest; for the hour is 
passed.” The fine opportunity is gone. The 
three Disciples might have done something an 
hour ago that is now impossible to them for- 
ever. If they had been awake, they might have 
comforted the Son of God in the loneliness of 
His agony. Oh, the battles that have been lost 
because of those who slept! 
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God seems to be looking wistfully our way 
to-day. I see Him as He walks down the aisle 
of the church turning to the right and to the 
left, looking every one of us in the face, saying 
with pathos indescribable: “Can you not arouse 
yourselves from your sleep, shake yourselves 
from this lethargy of death, and watch with 
Me one hour?” “It is high time that we wake 
out of our sleep.” Some have slumbered through 
the years, years that might have been rich with 
golden fruitage. 

Not long ago, a friend was showing me what 
might have been one of the most magnificent 
churches in the whole country. He said the 
reason the former large plans were not carried 
out was because he himself was asleep to the 
church’s future’ possibilities, and with a far- 
away, sad look in his eyes, he said: “I didn’t 
wake up until it was too late to build on the 
enlarged plan.” Oh, the thousands of oppor- 
tunities that we lose! Oh, the visions of splen- 
dor that break above us in vain! Oh, the glories 
that pass before our very eyes that we fail to 
see! And if we would but stop and listen, we 
could hear the sobbing sound of His voice say- 
ing to us: ‘Could ye not watch with Me one 
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hour?” Time after time has civilization failed. 
Time after time does history afford an example 
of the ever-recurring fact that culture and ma- 
terial resources cannot save a “high-powered 
world” from destruction. After all our plans 
and schemes and conferences, we find ourselves 
in turmoil and unrest. The Master calls out 
to us in our torpor of stupid drowsiness, saying: 
“Could ye not watch with Me one hour?” 

The great trouble is not that men have de- 
liberately plotted against the Kingdom, not that 
men have planned the church’s overthrow, but 
that “insidious sleep’ has robbed us of those 
inspiring visions that would have made it pos- 
sible for us to save the Son of God from the 
maddened mob, and that would have inspired 
us to intense endeavors in bringing His kingdom 
to pass. Oh, heart, heart, know ye not that 
while you sleep the forces of evil are stirring, 
planning, organizing, marching, with their 
swords and staves to humiliate the Son of God 
in a malicious night attack? We may bestir 
ourselves afterward. Afterward—what a 
word, and how sad! Yes, we awake after a 
while and in a spirit of agitation and amid the 
noise and clatter of the mob, we peer through 
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the darkness just in time to see the slimy kiss 
of betrayal fester on the Master’s cheek, and 
to see Him quickly gathered away by those who 
thirst for His life. The plans of darkness are 
being rapidly executed. They are already in 
full swing. 

And isn’t it the saddest realization that what 
was possible one short hour ago has suddenly 
become impossible forever! With what heavi- 
ness of heart do I trudge on my way, bearing in 
my bosom the biting remorse that just a mo- 
ment ago I might have done so much and now 
can do nothing. So far as the opportunity is 
concerned, I might as well sleep on and take 
my rest. That golden hour will never be back 
more. That rich possibility will never knock 
at my door again. All I can do now is to stand 
by and, watch the cursing, jostling, malicious 
mob lead my Master away. The hour is past. 
Sleep on now. 

III 

“Awake thou, that sleepeth.” Shake off the 
spell of complacent sleep. Arise and bestir thy- 
self.. Exercise thy will power. Let us thank 
God that we can. The strong Son of God is 
ever ready to help every one in his endeavor to 
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return to his normal life. There is no power 
in the universe that can overcome the will when 
reinforced by the Lord Jesus Christ. Let us, 
therefore, call upon Him “lest we sleep the 
sleep of death.” It is true that much has been 
lost, but it is also true that much may yet re- 
main. This is the heartening message that the 
Gospel brings us. Peter was sleeping when the 
full-orbed splendor of the glory of Christ was 
shining all about him; but he awoke just in time 
to behold His glory. What a gladsome awaken- 
ing! And how beautifully timely! May not 
we do the same? The trailing glory of the 
crucified but risen Lord streams adown the cen- 
turies. God grant that we may behold this 
glory, and in the strength of it go on from 
victory to victory. 

Now that we are awake, there comes a new 
hour of possibility for us in our homes, in so- 
ciety, and in our church. We no longer sleep 
while our boys learn to walk the primrose path 
that leads to the swine troughs of the far coun- 
try. The church can count on us in its program 
of winning for the world a fairer and a better 
day. We also have the fine opportunity of de- 
fending our Christ; for Hes still on trial every 
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day in ‘our shops, offices, and homes. He is 
daily being crucified and put to open shame all 
about us. 

Then, too, there are multiplied thousands who 
hunger for the bread of life, and multitudes 
who suffer uncomforted. Jesus tells us that as 
often as one of these is served we serve Him. 
We may not break the alabaster box upon Him 
in person, but it may be broken upon those 
whose interests He has made identical with His 
own. With renewed vigor, therefore, let us 
arise and stand at our post of duty as an ever- 
wakeful sentinel for home, for church, and for 
Him whose we are and whom we serve, lest the 
home be godless, the church impotent, and the 
Christ betrayed, 


THE END 
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